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Lest,  as  principal,  I  seem  to  be  inordinately  concerned  with  uniforms,  neatness  and  the  obeying  of 
rules,  I  have  set  down  a  few  more  important  feelings  I  have  about  Branksome.  I  share  with  many  alum- 
nae and  present  students  a  love  for  our  school  which  I  have  had  since  coming  in  grade  7  many  years 
ago,  a  love  which  continues  despite  our  capricious  heating  system,  strangely  behaved  windows,  and 
narrow  hallways.  I  am  proud  to  be  a  part  of  Branksome  because  of  the  many  good  people  who  have  al- 
ways been  associated  with  it  —  Board,  staff,  and  students.  We  have  always  been  most  fortunate  to 
gather  people  into  our  community  for  whom  service  to  the  school  has  been  a  joy.  I  feel  proud  when  I 
wknm  the  dignity  of  our  students  at  our  Carol  Service,  or  when  they  act  as  hostesses  and  guides  on 
parents'  night,  when  our  choir  performs,  or  when  we  welcome,  as  we  did  this  winter,  debaters  into  oui 
school  from  all  over  metro,  and  when  I  witness  the  friendly,  courteous  treatment  the  students  give  anj 
individual  visitor  to  the  school.  The  enthuiastic  appreciation  they  exhibit  for  our  teams  and  for  thos 
who  have  excelled  athletically  or  scholastically  is  a  pleasure  to  watch.  Although  the  main  concern 
our  school,  or  any  school,  must  be  academic  achievement,  it  is  care  for  others,  service,  and  high  spirl 
whicn  make  Branksome  tick.  Our  old  girls  know  this.  Our  new  girls  find  it  out. 

My  congratulations  to  the  students  and  staff  for  this  successful  year  and  my  special  thanks  and  best 
wishes  to  those  who  are  graduating. 
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Slogan  Editors 


Editor-in-Chief 
Assistant  Editor-in-Chief 
Literary  Editor 
Sports  Editor 
Junior  School  Editor 
Advertising  Editor 
Lay -Out  Editor 
Assistant  Lay-Out  Editor 
Photography  Editor 
Staff  Advisors 


Diana  Harris 
Diana  Coulter 
Cathy  Morrow 
Debbie  Seagram 
Margot  Haldenby 
Christy  Gunton 
Marie  Lange 
Jackie  McClure 
Kathy  Johnston 
Miss  Kenny 
Miss  Morden 


Editorial 


Another  year  at  Branksome  Hall  is  finished  and  for  some,  it  was  the  last. 
But  whether  graduating  or  returning,  each  one  of  us  has  her  own  memories  of 
the  past  months.  We  have  experienced  several  new  teachers  and  new  activi- 
ties, and  next  year  things  are  bound  to  be  different.  We  hope  that  the  Slo- 
gan will  help  to  keep  those  memories  green,  (and  red,  black  and  white). 

Next  year  you  will  notice  changes  in  the  physical  character  of  the  school. 
So  take  a  good  look  around  Main  House  before  you  leave  for  the  summer.  We 
have  included  pictures  of  the  areas  of  the  school  that  will  be  changed.  Look 
at  them  next  year,  and  remember. 

The  Editors  would  like  to  thank  all  those  who  helped  us  fill  our  deadlines. 
We  are  grateful  for  the  excellent  photography  of  Mr.  Roe,  Mr.  Robinson, 
Mr.  Shaw,  Mr.  Johnston  and  Kathy.  We  had  a  few  hectic  weeks  when  our 
little  green  room  was  a  flurry  of  paper.  We  hope  the  Slogan  has  survived  the 
whirlwind  and  is  a  good  representation  of  the  year. 

Please  support  next  year's  yearbook  staff  as  you  have  us. 

Diana 
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Photographs  by  Harry  Roe 

Sad  Farewells 
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Prize  List  1975-1976 


Junior  School  Prizes 


Senior  School  Prizes 


GENERAL  PROFICIENCY 


GRADE  12  PRIZES 


Grade  1 :  Matthew  Doull 
Grade  2:  Lisa  Gelinas 
Grade  3:  Suzanna  Mayer 
Grade  4:  Catriona  Padmore 
Grade  5:  Catherine  Temelcoff 
Grade  6:  Stephanie  Griffiths 
Grade  7R9:  Kelly  Hawke 
Grade  7R10:  Amanda  Warley 
Grade  8R4:  Clare  Palmer 
Grade  8R7:  Kate  Wiley 
Grade  8R8:  Susan  Farrow 

The  Bone  Memorial  Prize  for  French  in  Grade  8 
Liza  Fung 

Alexander  Ward  Bursary  for  Music 
Suzanne  Toro 


Home  Economics:  Maple  Lo 
Fashion  Arts:  Marie  Lange 
Art:  Marie  Lange 

Commercial  Subjects:  Lynda  Copeland 
French:  Margaret  McFarland 
English:  The  Jennie  E.  MacNeill  Prize 
Catherine  Morrow 
History:  Eileen  Smith 
Geography:  Michelle  Arena 
Chemistry:  Kimberlee  Campbell 
Mathematics  —  The  Dorothy  G.  Phillips  Prize 
Pauline  Look 

Latin:  Margaret  McFarland 
Physical  Education  ahd  Health 
Maple  Lo,  Eileen  Smith 

GRADE  13  PRIZES 


Ann  Bayliss  Cup  for  Public  Speaking  in  the 
Junior  School 
Tracy  Dalglish 

Stephanie  Telfer  Memorial  for  School 

Enthusiam 

Martha  Allan 

Alumnae  Prize  for  Outstanding  Contribution  to 
the  Junior  School 
Jane  Crawford 


The  Helen  L.  Edmison  Memorial  Prize  for 
Biology 

Christine  Kelsick 

History:  Shirley  Brown 

Geography:  Deborah  Cardwell 

Mathematics:  Alison  Leapman,  Regina  Wan 

Chemistry:  Regina  Wan 

Physics:  Virginia  Gibson 

The  Helene  Sandoz  Perry  Prize  for  Art 

Patricia  Abraham 

French:  Barbara  Moffat 

French  and  Spanish:  Use  Von  Glatz 

English  (The  Elizabeth  Kilpatrick  Memorial 

Prize) 

Shirley  Brown 

ONTARIO  SCHOLARS 


Mass  Exodus 


Patricia  Abraham 
Shirley  Brown 
Dinah  Chisholm 
Virginia  Gibson 
Barbara  Guthrie 
Joanne  Hamlin 
Catherine  Hector 
Gloria  Ho 


Alison  Leapman 
Nancy  McKee 
Barbara  Moffat 
Lori  Nero 
Use  Von  Glatz 
Regina  Wan 
Janet  Wright 
Sally  Wyatt 
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MEDALS 


ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION  PRIZES  FOR  ART 


The  Lieutenant  Governor's  Medal  for  Scholar- 
ship in  Grade  8:  Jane  Crawford 

The  Ruth  Caven  Memorial  Medal  for  Scholar- 
ship in  Grade  12:  Eileen  Smith 

The  School  Medal  for  Scholarship  in  Grade  13 
Regina  Wan 

The  Governer  General's  Medal 
Shirley  Brown 

The  Jean  Hume  Memorial  Medal  for  Leadership 
Virginia  Gibson 

Essay  Competition 

Grades  5  and  6:  Stephanie  Griffiths 
Grades  7  and  8:  Catherine  Stevenson 
Grades  9  and  10:  Janice  Suarez 
Grades  11,  12  and  13:  Cynthia  Bongard 

Contribution  to  Music:  Christine  Gregory 

Loyal  Co-operation  in  the  Residence  —  The 
Kathleen  C.  Shaw  Memorial:  Deborah  Cooper 

Library  Service:  Janet  Wright 

French  Library  Service:  Anne  Reynolds 

Service  to  the  Debating  Society:  Shirley  Brown 

Service  to  the  Drama  Club:  Elizabeth  Pitfield 

Service  to  the  Slogan:  Catherine  Hector,  Janice 
Thomson 

Junior  School  Public  Speaking  — 

Grades  1,  2  and  3:  Shelley  Burdass 

Grades  4,  5  and  6:  Melanie  Evans 

Ann  Bayliss  Cup  for  Public  Speaking:  Tracy 

Dalglish 


Senior  School 

First:  The  Grace  Morris  Craig  Prize  — 
Patricia  Abraham 
Second:  Moira  Tasker 
Photography:  Laureen  Newman 
Junior  School 
First:  Clare  Palmer 
Second:  Liza  Fung 

Third:  Martha  Morden,  Zenobia  Amarili 

ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION  PRIZES  FOR 
HANDICRAFT 

Senior  School 

First:  Patricia  Osier 

Second:  Elizabeth  Pitfield 

Third:  Grace  Bolton 

Junior  School 

First:  Catherine  Stevenson 

Second:  Kathryn  Liptrott 

Third:  Kelly  Hawke,  Jennifer  McNab 

ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION  PRIZES  FOR 
POETRY 

Senior  School 

First:  Patricia  Osier 

Second:  Tracy  Smith 

Junior  School 

First:  Fiona  Greenaway 

The  Edgar  Gordon  Burton  Memorial  for  Personal 
Achievement:  Denise  Preudhomme 

The  Jennie  E.  MacNeill  Prize  for  Citizenship 
Patricia  Abraham 

The  Carter  —  Ledingham  Prize  for  Outstanding 
Contribution  to  the  Senior  School: 
Shirley  Brown,  Virginia  Gibson 
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Sports  Prizes 


BADMINTON 

Singles:  Martha  More 

Doubles:  Robin  Heintzman,  Martha  More 

SWIMMING 

Under  11  Champion:  Susan  Garay 
Junior  Champion:  Kate  Wiley 
Intermediate  Champion:  Maureen  Sullivan 
Senior  Champion:  Shirley  Brown 
Diving  Champion:  Maureen  Sullivan 

TENNIS 

Senior  Singles:  Brenda  Davidson 

Open  Doubles:  Brenda  Davidson,  Jane  Fraser 

BOWLING 

Junior  Champion:  Karen  Mooney 

SPORTS  DAY 

Under  11  Champion:  Darcy  Bett 
Junior  Champion:  Carmen  Jeffery 
Intermediate  Champion:  Martha  McLeod 
Senior  Champion:  Kathryn  Morawetz 
Open  75  yard  dash:  Carmen  Jeffery 

BASKETBALL 
Clan  Cup:  Scott 
Class  Cup:  IIRIO 

VOLLEYBALL 
Class  Cup:  12R1 
Clan  Cup:  McAlpine 

Class  Cup  for  Participation  in  Activities 
Throughout  the  Year:  13R4 

CLAN  AWARDS 

Junior  School:  Robertson 

Fraser  Award  to  the  Chieftain:  Amanda  Palmer 

Senior  School:  McAlpine 

McLeod  Award  to  the  Chieftain:  Robin 

Heintzman 

ATHLETIC  AWARDS 

Junior  (Gr.  9-10):  Sheila  Buchanan,  Ann  Dun- 
can, Rebecca  McCormack,  Martha  McLeod, 
Lavita  Nadkarni,  Marianne  Reynolds,  Su- 
zanne Shamie. 


Senior  (Gr.  11-13):  Shirley  Brown,  Sandra  Smy- 
the,  Carolyn  Stinson,  Maureen  Sullivan,  Hea- 
ther Wildi,  Bridget  Wiley. 


For  all  those  who,  once  again,  find  themselves 
not  mentioned  in  the  above  lists,  the  Editors  of 
the  Slogan  propose  these  additional  awards. 

The  Date  Turnover  Award  —  for  the  girl  with 
the  greatest  number  of  boyfriends  in  one  year. 

The  Sour  Grapes  Award  —  for  the  girl  who 
wished  she  had  the  greatest  number  of  boy- 
friends in  one  year. 

The  Most  Wanted  Award  —  for  the  girl  whose 
name  appears  most  often  on  the  Black  List. 

The  Humpty  Dumpty  Award  —  for  physical 
failure  on  the  balance  beam. 

The  Midget  Award  —  for  the  girl  who  manages 
to  graduate  in  her  Grade  9  oxfords.  Grade  7 
blouse,  and  Grade  1  tie. 

The  Mrs.  Sarniki  Award  —  for  the  girl  with 
the  cleanest  locker. 

The  White  Cane  Award  —  for  the  girl  whose 
name  most  often  appears  on  the  Blind  Date 
list. 

A  Bronzed  Runningshoe  —  for  the  girl  with  the 
greatest  collection  of  late  slips.  The  runner- 
up  for  this  award  would  be  the  girl  who  should 
have  had  the  greatest  collection  of  late  slips  — 
but  escaped. 
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It  is  difficult  for  an  outsider  to  understand 
the  friendship  and  sense  of  community  that 

exist  at  Branksome.  Sometimes  we  too  find  it  puzzling,  yet  our  school  somehow  combines  a  wide  variety 
of  interests  and  personalities  to  form  a  community  that  is  both  fun  and  productive. 

This  feeling  of  friendship  with  one  another  does  not  come  from  a  textbook.  It  comes  during  morning 
prayers  when  one  is  trying  to  hold  in  one's  laughter  while  a  friend  is  making  a  desperate  attempt  at  an 
announcement,  or  when  everyone  gets  together  and  cheers  the  volleyball  team  to  victory. 

The  spirit  of  Branksome  is  one  which  encourages  the  individual  to  share  her  personal  talents  towards 
making  the  whole  a  success.  Our  school  can  be  even  greater  once  everyone  is  willing  to  contribute.  For 
me,  shared  experiences  form  a  large  part  of  what  has  made  this  year  a  success,  for  it  has  been  said  that 
to  share  is  to  see  beauty  twice. 

Thank  you,  Branksome 


Eileen. 


Prefects 


Head  Girl 
Sports  Captain 
Junior  School  Prefect 
Grade  Nine  Prefect 
Grade  Ten  Prefect 
Grade  Eleven  Prefect 
Grade  Twelve  Pefect 
Residence  Prefect 
Head  of  Communications 
Committee 
Head  of  Beta  Kappa 
Head  of  Opheleo 
Editor  of  the  Slogan 


Eileen  Smith 
Cindy  Bongard 
Margot  Haldenby 
Robin  Heintzman 
Carol  Stinson 
Leslie  Beattie 
Kim  Campbell 
Marie  Lange 
Liz  Pitfield 

Marianne  Montgomery 
Jane  Wiley 
Diana  Harris 


Appointments  1976-1977 
Head  Girl 

Eileen  Smith 

Prefects 

Leslie  Beattie    Cynthia  Bongard  Kimberlee  Campbell    Margot  Haldenby 

Diana  Harris    Robin  Heintzman  Marie  Lange 

Marianne  Montgomery    Elizabeth  Pitfield        Carolyn  Stinson    Jane  Wiley 

Sports  Captains 

Senior  School       Cynthia  Bongard 
Junior  School       Julia  Allan 


Clan 

Chieftain 

Sub-Chieftain 

Bruce 

Alison  Wiley 

Sarah  MacCuUoch 

Eraser 

Marilyn  Wallace 

Sarah  Chisholm 

Grant 

Rosemary  Maxwell 

Andrea  Mori 

Johnston 

Jennifer  Pitman 

Eiona  Greenaway 

Robertson 

Judith  McClure 

Mary  Morden 

Campbell 

Elizabeth  Campbell 

Ginny  Campbell 

Douglas 

Sandra  Smythe 

Ginnie  Cooper 

MacGregor 

Heather  Wildi 

Melissa  Gracey 

MacLean 

Anne  Eraser 

Ann  Duncan 

McAlpine 

Bridget  Wiley 

Janet  Hall 

McLeod 

Marilyn  Barefoot 

James  Gilbert 

Ross 

Lisa  Lucas 

Marianne  Reynolds 

Scott 

Philippa  Harris 

Margaret  Moffat 

Class  Officers 


Class 

President 

Secretary  —  Treasurer 

Sports  Captain 

7R8 

Jennifer  Thompson 

Carolyn  Douglas 

Catherine  Herridge 

7R9 

Cari  Cogan 

Stephanie  Toro 

Pamela  Taylor 

7R10 

Shiona  MacKenzie 

Janice  Loudon 

Wendy  Buchanan 

8R3 

Virginia  Harris 

Dawn  Clough 

Laurie  Hrushowy 

8R4 

Margot  Wright 

Heather  Davies 

Kathleen  Stinson 

8R7 

Heather  Harwood-Nash 

Julie  Robertson 

Sandra  Palmer 

9R14 

Bryn  MacPherson 

Rebecca  Upjohn 

Catherine  Saunders 

9R15 

Margaret  MacMillan 

Amanda  Woolham 

Dana  King 

9R17 

Kate  Wiley 

Susan  Earrow 

Signy  Eaton 

10R16 

Andrea  Hector 

Margaret  Lawson 

Molly  Falconer 

10R18 

Susan  Drew 

Kathryn  Campbell 

Monica  Dashwood 

10R19 

Victoria  Pinnington 

Susan  Martin 

Sally  Rigby 

10R20 

Joanne  Stinson 

Lisa  Trinchan 

Diana  Wishart 

11R8 

Margaret  Moffat 

Theresa  Norris 

Martha  McLeod 

11R9 

Melissa  Gracey 

Carolyn  Helbronner 

Judy  Garay 

IIRIO 

Ann  Duncan 

Wendy  Aird 

Ginnie  Cooper 

12R3 

Michelle  Proulx 

Barbara  Morris 

Bonnie  Smith 

12R4 

Gillian  MacCulloch 

Patricia  Parker 

Jacqueline  McClure 

12R5 

Debra  Colman 

Laura  Allen 

Diane  Earquhar 

13R1 

Stacy  Orr 

Kathryn  Guyer 

Kathryn  Morawetz 

13R2 

Alison  Gilbert 

Linda  Breithaupt 

Brenda  Bartlett 

Some.  collccVecL 
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TAKE  A  GOOD  LOOK  AROUND 

The  Buildings  Change,  But  the  Spirit  Remains 


CAMPBELL 


The  Campbells  aren't  coining 
anymore. 
They're  here. 

Ne  Obliviscaris 
Liz  and  Ginny 


* 


McLEOD 


s  'em  on  fire. 
Bundles  of  luv 
Marilyn  and  Janet 
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The  aim  of  the  Opheleo  society  is  to  assist  others  who  are  less  fortunate  than  us.  This  involves  car- 
rying out  our  commitments  yet  always  finding  room  for  untrodden  ventures. 

In  September,  Christmas  cards,  each  attached  with  a  ribbon  or  balloon,  were  sent  as  usual  to  the 
Ramabai  Mission.  New  this  year  were  the  pre-Ramabai  week  chocolate  bar  sales.  Not  everyone  was  on  a 
diet,  as  the  bars  sold  out  rapidly.  The  enthusiasm  of  the  students  and  staff  alike  resulted  in  some  first- 
class  campaigns.  Among  the  most  successful  were  a  submarine  sandwich  sale,  a  car  wash,  a  candy 
apple  sale,  in  addition  to  the  customary  bake  sales.  The  Junior  School's  contribution  was  tremendous 
and  their  eager  support  was  very  much  appreciated.  The  total  amount  of  money  collected  was  over  six- 
teen hundred  dollars  which  was  distributed  to  a  variety  of  agencies,  both  in  Canada  and  countries  over- 
seas. 

Pens  inscribed  with  "Branksome  '76-' 7 7"  made  their  debut  on  Parents'  Night  in  November.  Because 
of  an  overwhelming  response,  the  pens  came  back  for  an  encore  and  were  sold  during  the  second  term. 

At  Christmas,  the  tree  outside  Miss  Roach's  office  was  used  as  a  place  to  put  voluntary  gift  donations. 
Over  two  hundred  gifts  were  deposited  under  the  tree  and  later  distributed  to  needy  people  in  down- 
town Toronto.  Also,  at  this  time,  the  members  of  the  Opheleo  Committee  sold  roses  for  the  Ontario 
Heart  Foundation.  Committee  members  can  now  be  identified  since  we  have  re-instituted  the  wear- 
ing of  an  Opheleo  pin,  a  small  silver  triangle,  inscribed  with  the  Greek  letters  for  "I  serve". 

Erol  Earuldy,  the  foster  child  supported  by  Branksome  since  1972,  has  now  graduated  from  school 
and  has  been  employed  as  a  technician.  Our  new  responsibility  is  another  little  boy,  Panayiotis  Tsouk- 
nos,  from  Greece. 

It  is  February  and  in  the  next  few  days  we  will  be  holding  our  annual  penny  collection,  this  year  in 
the  form  of  a  penny  roll. 

Our  staff  liaison  for  the  society  is  Miss  Baker  who  provided  us  with  invaluable  advice  and  assistance. 
Her  support  has  been  instrumental  in  obtaining  our  goals,  and  on  behalf  of  the  executive,  I  wish  to  ex- 
tend my  sincere  appreciation. 

Jane 
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BETA  KAPPA 


Executive 


President:  Marianne  Montgomery 
Vice-President:  Alison  Gilbert 
Treasurer:  Susan  Hendrick 
Secretary:  Carroll  Barnicke 


The  Trials  and  Tribulations  on  the 
Day  of  a  Dance: 

"Don't  worry!  Even  though  the 
band  was  supposed  to  be  here  three 
hours  ago,  everything  will  be  fine. 

The  dance  doesn't  start  for  half  an 
hour." 

"Why  is  it  that  we  always  have  six 
more  girls  than  boys  for  blind  dates?" 

"Do  you  think  if  we  hang  the  de- 
corations up  wet,  the  paint  will  run?" 

"Oh  my  goodness,  they  missed  the 
filling  in  that  sandwich." 

"What  do  you  mean  there  are  no 
blind  dates  for  the  formal?" 

"I  think  I'll  go  home  and  have  a  ner- 
vous breakdown  before  the  dance." 


Even  though  things  got  a  little  hectic  on  the  day  of  the  dance,  evers^thing  seemed  to  come  up  roses 
in  the  end.  The  Ramabai  Rout,  which  was  held  in  late  October,  was  a  great  success  thanks  to  the  many 
people  who  helped  us.  We  are  now  preparing  for  the  School  Formal  which  will  be  held  at  the  Rosedale 
Golf  Club  on  Friday,  March  4.  We  have  the  group,  and  the  replies  are  in,  so  we  are  off  to  a  good  start. 

A  few  changes  were  made  in  the  organization  of  the  committees  this  year  and  they  all  proved  to  be 
very  successful.  The  enthusiasm  was  also  overwhelming,  which  made  our  job  a  pleasure.  We  really  ap- 
preciated the  help  everyone  gave  us  and  we  enjoyed  working  with  one  and  all.  A  special  thanks  to  Miss 
Northgrave,  the  heads  of  the  committees,  and  their  members,  as  without  them  we  would  not  have  done 
so  well. 

Love,  Marianne 
Alison 
Sue 
Carroll 
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DRAMA 

From  drinking  hot  chocolate  to  directing  the 
play,  this  year  has  been  a  fantastic  experience 
for  me  as  President  of  the  Drama  Club.  Along 
with  Miss  Taylor  and  a  cast  of  eight,  we 
worked  hard  to  produce  "The  Mousetrap",  a 
Mystery  by  Agatha  Christie.  Many  thanks  go 
to  Debbie  and  her  technical  crew. 

The  Drama  Club  also  enjoyed  participating 
in  the  Cabaret  Show,  under  the  direction  of 
Sandra  Smythe. 

Laurie 

CAST  OF  THE  MOUSETRAP 


From  Left  to  Right:  Mr.  Paravicini,  Jane  Moses;  Mrs.  Boyle,  Ann  Whomsley;  Major  Metcalf,  Cindy  Hughes;  Mollie  Ralston,  Bon- 
nie Smith;  Giles  Ralston,  Lyssa  Davies;  Miss  Casewell,  Jill  MacCuUoch;  Christopher  Wren,  Sheila  Buchanan;  and  Detective 
Sergeant  Trotter,  Hayley  Parker. 


36 


DEBATING  M 


Debating  got  off  to  a  great  start  this  year  as  the  teachers  met  the  prefects  to  decide  whether  or  not  Miss  Claxton's  push  pins  are 
necessary  to  the  well-being  of  the  school.  Although  the  judges  were  in  favour  of  the  Opposition  (the  teachers),  the  House  ruled 
that  the  Government  was  victorious.  On  February  29,  approximately  fifty  nervous  debaters  from  schools  across  Toronto  descend- 
ed on  Branksome,  the  host  of  the  Metro  Finals.  Mothers  and  fathers  became  judges,  the  executive  became  cookie  bakers,  the 
junior  debaters  became  Madam  Speakers.  The  day  was  a  great  success,  Branksome's  two  teams  did  very  well,  everyone  enjoy- 
ed themselves  and  the  new  debating  robes  were  displayed  (on  us)  for  the  first  time  this  year,  in  the  final  debate  of  Branksome's 
first  tournament.  We  would  like  to  thank  Mrs.  Zommers  (our  loyal  chauffeur  and  coach),  Mrs.  McRae,  our  executive  and  espe- 
ially  all  the  people  who  debated  this  year.  Nancy  and  Sue,  or  Sue  and  Nancy. 

ABSENT:  Kim  Garside,  Amanda  Woolham. 
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CHRISTIAN  FELLOWSHIP 


"As  you  have  sent  me  into  the  world,  so  I  have  also  sent  them  into  the  world."  (John  17:18) 

These  words  were  spoken  by  Jesus  to  the  Father  in  reference  to  his  disciples.  The  responsibility  of 
bringing  the  Good  News  does  not  rest  only  on  the  shoulders  of  His  twelve  chosen  helpers.  Today  the 
motto  of  the  Inter-school  Christian  Fellowship  (ISCF)  is  "to  know  Christ  and  to  make  Him  known." 

Whether"  one  attends  a  church  on  Sundays  or  not,  we  hope  to  provide  practical  midweek  activities 
encouraging  a  Christian  outlook  EVERYDAY.  That  sounds,  and  frequently  is,  tough,  but  as  someone 
once  said,  the  life  of  a  Christian  is  like  dieting:  if  you  succumb  to  cream  puffs  one  day,  there's  always 
the  next  day  to  face  the  challenge  of  fattening  foods  and  to  resist.  Each  day  brings  difficulties  but  it 
also  brings  Grod's  grace. 

It  is  good  to  remember  that  we  are  the  only  variable  in  the  equation  of  life.  Christ  is  the  constant: 
"the  same  yesterday,  and  today,  and  forever."  (Heb.  13:8) 

"May  the  Lord  keep  watch  between  you  and  me  when  we  are  absent  one  from  another."  {Gen.  31:49) 
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ABSENT:  Sharon  Vardy. 


A  circulating  library  in  a  town  is  as  an  evergreen 
ee  of  diabolical  knowledge." 

R.B.  Sheridan  (1751-1816) 
THE  RIVALS,  Act  I 
Now  that  attitudes  have  changed,  the  library  is 
lore  important  than  ever.  Many  people  have  helped 
lake  Branksome's  Resource  Centre  more  than  a  place 
)  toil  over  "diabolical  essays".  Many  thanks  are 
ixtend  to  the  hard-working  members  of  the  Library 
'ommittee  and  to  Mrs.  Dick. 

Cathy  and  Sharon 


LIBRARY 
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CHOIR 


FIRST  ROW,  L.  -  R.:  Anne  Yarnell,  Anne  Whicher,  Cathy  Morrow, 
Ines  Hack,  Vicki  Pinnington,  Sharon  Vardy,  Debbie  Colman, 
Claire-Anne  Bundy,  Kathy  Sharf,  Michelle  Arena,  Trish  Parker, 
Liz  Herridge,  Jacqui  Shykoff,  Frances  Murphy,  Jennifer  Borins. 
SECOND  ROW:  Carol  Pierce,  Suzanne  Neilson,  Kathy  Johnston, 
Susan  Emery,  Heather  Irving,  Sarah  Cork,  Judy  Quinnhill,  Joanne 
Feekerv,  Suzanne  Toro,  Kim  Hartill,  Pat  Christie,  Frances  Berry, 
Neo  Gaobepe,  Judy  Garay,  Nancy  Craig.  THIRD  ROW:  Amanda 
Graham,  Tracy  Smith,  Sharon  Munro,  Margaret  Moffat,  Laura  Al- 
len, Joan  Anderson,  Nancy  Hill,  Diana  Harris,  Hilary  McPhail, 
Lise  Hafner,  Michelle  Proux,  Marianne  Reynolds,  Jan  Anderson, 
Mr.  E.  Davey.  ABSENT:  Patricia  Laskv,  Kim  Garside. 


'  4 


1\ 


"Mil"? 
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Forty-five  roaring  voices  are  chatting  loudly,  one  trying  to  shout  down  the  other.  Suddenly, 
there  is  dead  silence  because  Earl  Davey  (le  Roi)  has  entered.  He  raises  his  hands,  command- 
ing attention.  Magically,  forty-five  angelic  voices  sound  in  unison.  Yes,  this  is  the  Brank- 
some  Hall  Choir! 

The  choir  activities  started  this  year  with  a  rehearsal  weekend  at  Camp  Couchiching;  for 
many  new  faces,  this  was  their  first  taste  of  the  wild  choir's  life. 

The  first  performance  of  the  Choir  and  the  Chamber  Choir  was  at  St.  Paul's  Anglican 
Church.  This  was  followed  by  a  concert  at  Spring  Garden  Baptist  Church,  and  participation 
in  the  annual  Branksome  Hall  Carol  Service.  Christmas  singing  ended  with  a  lunch  hour  con- 
cert at  the  Toronto-Dominion  Centre.  Plans  for  the  spring  include  a  four-day  tour  and  a 
Spring  Concert  at  the  St.  Lawrence  Town  Hall. 

I  extend  thanks  to  our  inspiring  director,  the  choir's  executive,  and  to  the  school  for  their 
continuing  support.  Finally  I  would  like  to  thank  the  members  of  the  choir  for  their 
enthusiasm. 

Love, 
Ines 

CHAMBER  CHOIR 
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Residence  life  is  an  experience  that  no  one  should  miss! 

This  year  we  have  had  many  memorable  experiences.  Not  only  did  we  have 
drama  and  swimming,  but  we  also  had  inter-house  sports  and  birthday  "din- 
ingroom  jogs".  Who  could  ever  forget  the  chilly  fire  drills,  midnight  laughs 
and  shaving  cream,  those  inexhaustable  telephones.  12:30  rushes  for  food 
and  mail  and  of  course,  allowance  day  lineups  to  see  Mrs.  McMillan! 

Life  in  boarding  teaches  us  more  than  how  to  have  a  good  time.  In  such  an 
environment  a  person  learns  to  live  compatibly  with  others  and  accept  them 
for  what  they  are. 

Thanks  to  all  of  you  —  Buccleuch,  Main,  Sherborne,  Ainslie,  and  Mac- 
Neill  —  for  making  this  a  great  year! 

Take  Care, 
Marie 


JAN  ANDERSON  1970-1972, 1976- 

1977 
Campbell 

Memories:  Clan  and  school  sports, 
choir,  Mrs.  Dowie's  accent,  Johnston's 
first  year,  swinging  on  the  swings, 
coming  back  as  a  boarder  and  loving 
it  (despite  the  bells!),  sleeping  on  a 
trampoline,  bubbling  grad  parties, 
laughing  fits  in  the  kitchen,  special 
old  pals,  unforgettable  times,  and 
great  friends. 


CARROLL  BARNICKE  1970-1977 
MacGregor 

"Some  men  see  some  things  as  they 
are  and  say  why  ...  I  dream  of  things 
that  never  were  and  say  why  not." 

R.F.  Kennedy 
Memories:  Hall  lunches,  grade  nine 
math,  Beta  Kappa,  four  minute  bells, 
parties,  S.O.  —  little  chats,  C.L.  — 
wet,  M.A.  —  worried.  Swingles  mem- 
ber, set  up  dates,  The  Family,  and 
graduating  twice,  A  beginning. 


MICHELLE  ARENA  1973-1977 
MacLean 

Activities:  Choir,  Chamber  Choir, 
Choir  Librarian,  Red  Cross,  Yoga. 
Memories:  Elliot  Lake,  chasing  po- 
licemen, bath  tubs,  "Broken  Arms" 
Hotel,  Cabin  #1,  Putt  u.  Putterchin, 
the  Birds  and  the  Bees  in  Math  Class! 
Saying:  Life  is  lO'/c  what  you  make  it 
and  90%  how  you  take  it! 


JOAN  ANDERSON  1970-1972,  1976- 

1977 
MacGregor 

Memories:  Choir,  sports,  being  a  'new 
girl'  twice,  Saturday  night  dinner 
'specials',  pigging  at  Country  Style 
Donuts,  storybook  hour  in  cabin  #1, 
canoe  tie-ups,  swinging  on  the  swings, 
amphibious  hands,  fantastic  grad 
parties  and  getting  lost  .  .  .  Thanks 
for  the  memories! ! ! 


BRENDA  BARTLETT  1976-1977 
McLeod 

Activities:  Class  sports  captain,  class 
and  clan  sports,  basketball  and  foot- 
ball teams.  Memories:  Country  Style 
Donuts  and  Yonge  St.,  wild  weekends 
in  boarding  (doing  laundry),  numer- 
ous laughing  fits,  bad  cheese  and  grad 
parties,  and  great  friends. 
"The  most  wasted  day  is  one  in  which 
we  have  not  laughed." 
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LESLIE  BEATTIE  1970-1977 
Ross-Past  Chieftain 

Activities:  Prefect  of  Grade  11,  cheer- 
ing. Sum  of  Athletic  Abilities:  Num- 
ber 0  on  the  football  team.  Memories: 
Swing  races,  George,  member  of 
B.A.C.,  arrets  and  twangs,  Kung-fu 
Kid,  Nighthawks,  stagleaping,  con- 
tagious laughter. 


GRACE  BELCH  1970-1977 
Ross 

Activities:  Varied.  Usually  Found: 
Getting  involved  .  .  .  Memories:  "The 
Three  Branksome  Broads",  hot  talks 
on  the  subway  with  C.A.B.,  Elliot 
Lake,  outstanding  member  of  the 
H.P.V.C.,  the  Golden  Arches,  B'days. 
"Education  is  what's  left  over  when 
you've  forgotten  everything  else  you 
learned." 


LORRAINE  BEST  1973-1977 
Douglas 

Memories:  The  Academy,  Elliot  Lake, 
Lazy-boy,  geography  classes,  O.,  C, 
and  L.,  car  rally,  breakfast  parties, 
subway  chats,  that's  cool,  ski- 
weekends,  the  Ritz,  champagne  break- 
fasts, Brador,  Mart's  farm,  hard  work 
and  the  greatest  friends. 


LEXANNE  BEDINGTON  1971-1977 
MacLean 

Memories:  Monkey  Man,  Mother  'N', 
Pinky,  Shorthand. 

Motto:  "Smile  and  the  whole  world 
smiles  with  you." 


CINDY  BONGARD  1970-1977 
MacLean-Past  Chieftain 
Activities:  SPORTS?!  (Trying,  never- 
theless!), prefect-ing,  debating,  I- 
gor-ing  for  Kath,  missing  roll  call, 
worrying  about  my  worrying.  Claim  to 
Fame:  Resembling  our  school  mascot. 
Memories:  Mme.  Null-set,  Lizardface, 
ex-Wobbs,  Ottawa,  "whew!",  Marvin, 
Thelma,  Chiefie,  'unique',  teachers, 
"...  all  the  lovely  people." 
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LINDA  BREITHAUPT  1971-1977 
MacGregor 

Activities:    Volleyball,    tennis,  Beta 

Kappa,  past  president  of  llr9  and  12rl, 

rushing  around,  laughing. 

"We  used  to  laugh,  we  used  to  cry. 

We  used  to  bow  our  heads  then 

Wonder  why. 

But  now  you're  gone. 

I  guess  I'll  carry  on 

And  make  the  best  of  what  you  left 

to  me." 


LIZ  BUCHANAN  1975-1977 
Douglas 

Activities:  Past  Sports  Captain  of  12rl, 
intra  and  inter-school  sports,  having 
fun.  Will  I  Ever  Forget:  Ottawa,  New 
Year's  Fling,  Kathryn's  noise,  eating 
by  myself,  "Whiz  Was"  by  M.H.,  get- 
ting punched,  Harvey's,  007,  "Lizzy 
B",  Vermont,  Dubble  Bubble,  good 
friends,  grade  13,  and  Branksome 
Hall. 


CLAIRE-ANNE  BUNDY  1972-1977 
Ross 

Activities:  Choir,  class  and  clan 
sports,  choir  librarian,  Opheleo  com- 
mittee, president  of  the  Junior  French 
Club.  Memories:  "Broken  Arms"  Ho- 
tel, chasing  policemen,  "hot  talks" 
on  the  sub,  the  Golden  Arches,  Eliza- 
beth, cabin  #1,  putt  u.  putterchen, 
"hey  babes",  going  to  the  dance? 


CATHERINE  CAMPBELL  1975-1977 
Campbell 

Activities:  Debating,  U.N.  Confer- 
ence. Memories:  The  three  Branksome 
Broads,  stag  dances,  "Lustbucket", 
skiing  at  Osier  Bluffs,  training  for 
Leader  Patrol,  birthdays,  the  Greek 
that  got  away.  Ambition:  Law  at  Os- 
goode  Hall. 

"Those  who  attempt  new  flights  often 
fail.  Failure  consists  not  in  the  fall 
but  in  the  failure  to  fly  again." 
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KIMBERLEE  CAMPBELL  1974-1977 
Campbell-Past  Chieftain 
Activities:  Grade  12  Prefect,  Beta 
Kappa  Committee,  cheerleading, 
cross-country.  Memories:  Florida  with 
M.A.,  Margot  and  Deb,  Ohio  State, 
food  and  boys  in  a  low  voice,  junior 
bluebirds,  MacNeill  House,  hockey 
games,  Carol's  stories,  scheming  with 
M.A. 


LAUREL  BETH  CAMPBELL  1974- 

1977 
Campbell 

Memories:  Sherborne,  Ainslie,  Mac- 

Neill,  Pizza  with  Jackie,  Grad  Party, 

right     Wendy?     "Charlie  under  the 

bridge",    housemothers.  Weaknesses: 

Moustaches,     roses.     Led  Zepplin, 

"Stairway  to  Heaven". 

"Good,  bad,  or  indifferent. 

Like  me  or  hate  me 

But  measure  me  by  the  sum  total 

of  what  I  am  as  an  individual." 

Sammy  Davis  Jr. 


SHERRY  CHENG  1975-1977 
Douglas 


WENDY  CAPEL  1975-1977 
Douglas 

Activies:  Beta  Kappa  Committee, 
inter-house  sports,  clan  sports,  at- 
tempted tennis  with  Rossini,  Rac- 
Coon  Watcher's  Club.  Memories: 
Blowing  fuses  with  Nancy,  Nancy  and 
a  lacross  stick,  75  route  eh  Dude?" 
Friday  nights  with  Marie,  Grad  Par- 
ty, locked  in  MacNeill  phone  booth. 
Old  MacDonald's  Dairy  Farm,  Flash 
Card  "Moo",  SAC. 


DAWN  SHEREE  CHIN1975-1977 
MacGregor 

Activities:  LS.C.F.  Favourite  Saying: 
"I'm  going  home!!!" 
Philosophy:  "Happiness  consists  not 
of  having  but  of  being,  not  of  possess- 
ing, but  of  enjoying ..." 
Wm.  Jordan 


LILLY  CHAN  1976-1977 
MacGregor 

"What  a  pleasure  to  be  in  Branksome 
Hall! 

I  am  glad  to  know  you  all! 
My  name  is  called  Lily  Chan 
and  I  am  in  MacGregor  Clan. 
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YOUNGHEE  CHOI  1975-1977 
MacLean 

Hobbies:  Swimming,  dancing,  draw- 
ing, watching  sports  games  on  T.V. 
Activities:  Phoning  the  Pizza  Place, 
Lining  up  for  the  telephone.  Ambition: 
To  become  the  Dean  of  Residence  in 
Branksome.  Memories:  Boarding  for 
two  years.  Sunbathing  on  the  roof  of 
Ainslie,  Being  on  a  will-power  diet, 
thefire-drill  at  1:00  A.M. 


LYNDA  COPELAND1975-1977 
Scott 

Hobbies:  Swimming,  tennis,  skiing, 
guitar.  Usually  Found:  Chatting  with 
the  milkman  at  12:30  A.M.  Memories: 
Battle  of  the  Sheets  against  M.M., 
hot  chocolate  parties,  sneaking  from 
one  room  to  another  during  study,  try- 
ing to  skip  breakfast,  losing  under- 
wear in  the  dining  room,  getting  up  at 
7:51. 


DIANA  COULTER  1972-1977 
McAlpine 

Assistant  Editor  of  the  Slogan 
Alias:  Deeana,   Dee,   Deedlebug  (?), 
Coooulter!  LATE  (almost) 
To  show  how  much 
you've  meant 

tome, 
is  yet  to  be. 
Thanks  to  the  BEST  friends. 


GILLIAN  CROOKS  1976-1977 
MacGregor 

Memories:  Grad  parties,  listening 
to  music  with  Marcia,  taking  candid 
pictures. 

Saying  "Life  is  like  a  field  of  driven 
snow.  Be  careful  how  you  tread,  for 
each  slip  will  Show." 


JEAN  CROSS  1970-1977 
McLeod-Past  Chieftain 
Activities:  School  basketball,  volley- 
ball, football,  baseball  and  tennis 
teams,  fifth  team  basketball  coach, 
class  and  clan  sports,  Junior  School 
Chieftain,  B.A.C.,  dragging  up  Mount 
Pleasant.  Memories:  Vermont,  a  cer- 
tain blue  hat,  good  friends  and  Chi- 
nese Fire  Drills. 
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CATHEraNE  DOUGLAS  1963-1977 
Douglas 

Memories:  14  years,  from  Batman  to 
Blind  Dates,  T.P.  at  Elliot  Lake,  Tee- 
hee  at  the  cottage  with  J.R.,  LD.,  and 
S.S.  Probable  Destiny:  Housemother 
and  History  teacher  at  B.H.S. 
Favourite  Saying:  If  you  love  some- 
thing, set  it  free.  If  it  comes  back,  it  is 
yours.  If  it  doesn't,  it  never  was. 


ALISON  GILBERT  1970-1977 
Douglas 

Memories:  Three  Musketeers,  April 
Fools'  Days,  Beta  Kappa,  Elliot  Lake, 
becoming  a  connoisseur  of  European 
food  with  Jane!  "Taisez-vous,  s'il 
vous  plait!",  c-c -complete  control, 
eh  Chris?,  grade  12  lunch  hours,  con- 
tacts, being  mistaken  for  Gill! 
"hey  Tomorrow,  where  are  you  goin'? 
Do  you  have  some  room  for  me  .  .  . 


JULL\  FOX-REVETT 1970-1977 
Scott 

Memories:  B.H.S.  blind  dates.  Spa- 
ghetti Factory,  and  Elliot  Lake  experi- 
ences! Ambition:  To  study  (?)  in  En- 
gland. Probable  Destiny:  A  hermit  in 
the  Yukon. 

Saying:  '"Men  work  together,'  I  told 
him  from  the  heart,  'Whether  they 
work  together  or  apart.'" 

Robert  Frost 


SUSAN  GREISMAN1974-1977 
McAlpine 

Activities:  Opheleo  Committee,  bring- 
ing extra  cookies  for  Cathy,  and  talk- 
ing. 

Saying:  "Good  things  come  in  small 
packages." 

Quote:  "You  can  fool  all  the  people 
some  of  the  time,  and  some  of  the  peo- 
ple all  the  time,  but  you  cannot  fool 
all  of  the  people  all  of  the  time." 
Abraham  Lincoln 


MARCIA  GENTLES  1975- 1977 
MacLean 

"Until  the  philosophy  which  holds  one 
race  superior  and  another  inferior  is 
finally  and  permanently  discredited 
and  abandoned  .  .  .  Until  the  colour  of 
a  man's  skin  is  of  no  more  significance 
than  the  colour  of  his  eyes  .  .  .  Until 
that  day  the  dream  of  lasting  peace 
.  .  .  will  remain  but  a  fleeting  illusion 
to  be  pursued  but  never  attained." 
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CAROL  GROSSMAN1974-1977 
MacLean 

Destiny:  Seeing  eye  dog  trainer.  Prob- 
able Destiny:  Scrubbing  fire  hydrants. 
Favourite  Saying:  "I'm  nautious!!!" 
Memories:  Looking  for  Barbara, 
lunches  with  Buddy,  Wead  and  Bar- 
bara. 


KATHRYN  GUYER  1975-1977 
McAlpine 

Activities:  Secretary -Treasurer,  13rl. 
Memories:  Second  floor  Ainslie,  Peter 
Pan  getaway  boots,  catching  buses 
and  planes,  so  many  (C)  Kathys,  Mac- 
Neill,  trying  to  be  a  sparkling  conver- 
sationalist, Monday  mornings,  ele- 
phants on  Kleenex  boxes,  Great 
times! 

"I've  got  to  start  acting  more  sensible 
—  tomorrow". 
Shultz 


CHRISTINA  GUNTON  1970-1977 
MacLean 

Advertising  Editor  of  the  Slogan 
"Lost,  yesterday,  somewhere  between 
sunrise  and  sunset,  two  golden  hours 
each  set  with  sixty  diamond  minutes. 
No  reward  is  offered,  for  they  are  gone 
forever."  Horace  Mann 
Luckily  Branksome  memories  will  al- 
ways linger:  last  minute  dates,  the 
lunch  hall,  Funny  Fisher,  and  most  of 
all,  good  friends. 


MARGOT  HALDENBY 1970-1977 
Scholastic    Pastime:    Douglas  Clan. 
Activity:  Playing  at  Jr.  School. 
It's  not  really  what  is  taken  with 
you.  But  what  you  leave  behind. 
For  as  long  as  you're  remembered 
You'll  live  in  someone's  mind. 
So  long  duck,  fish,  beavers  and  buds. 
This  group  of  seven  years  has  abrupt- 
ly ended.  You'll  forever  be  in  me,  but 
now  I'm  told  to  Venture  Out,  to  obtain 
some  sanity. 
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JENNIFER  GUY1971-1977 
Ross 

Activities:  Beta  Kappa,  decorating 
and  blind  dates,  past  clan  Chieftain 
of  Fraser.  Memories:  Blind  dates, 
grade  12  parties,  out  in  the  car  at 
Ivmch,  Jill  and  Mary,  Wendy  out  the 
window,  T.C. 


SUSAN  HENDRICK1970-1977 
Douglas 

Memories:  Being  late,  mental  math, 
squished  in  the  car  rally,  Thursday 
afternoons  in  Vermont,  right  Alison? 
Champagne  and  Strawberries,  Grade 
12  security  blanket,  Happy  Birthdays 
at  Lake  Simcoe. 
"Though  our  days  may  go  away 
In  our  hearts  will  always  stay 
Just  an  echo  of  the  sigh  .  .  . 
Gkx)d-bye." 


DIANA  HARRIS  1970-1977 
Scott-Past  Chieftain 
Memories  of:  The  Junior  School  and 
Mrs.  Dowie,  Choir  trips  and  Annie 
talks,  chlorine  and  swim  shows.  Pre- 
fect  and   Editor-in-chief,   skits,  the 
Slogan,  and  attempting  to 
"Keep  well  the  road". 
"Does  the  road  wind  uphill  all  the 
way?  Yes,  to  the  very  end." 
Christina  Rossetti 


KELLY  HERBINSON1974-1977 
McAlpine 

Memories:   Elliot  Lake,  commuting, 
Past    President    H.P.V.C.,  shocking 
people,  watching  Nancy  eat  her  lunch, 
generally  having  a  good  time. 
"Think  big  and  your  deed  will  grow, 
Think  small  and  you'll  fall  behind. 
Think  that  you  can  and  will, 
It's  all  in  the  state  of  mind." 


ROBIN  HEINTZMAN  1962-63  . . . 

1970-77 
McAlpine-Past  Chieftain 
Grade  Nine  prefect.  Inter  and  Intra 
school  sports,  Opheleo  Committee. 
Diary:  Branksome  Hall  Bird  Club, 
Grade  7:  Animal  friends.  Grade  8: 
Ellen,  Miss  B's  eye  oi>eners.  Grade 
9:  living  down  a  haircut.  Grade  10: 
learning  how  to  spell  piano,  Grade  11: 
Joey,  Grade  12:  Beavers  and  libraries, 
Grade  13:  the  comb  kid  and  grade  9's. 


ELIZABETH  HERRIDGE  1970-1977 
MacLean 

Activities:  Past  choir  president,  de- 
bating, I.S.C.F.,  Choir,  Chamber 
Choir,  Cross-Country,  Toronto  Sym- 
phony rep.,  library  committee.  Mem- 
ories: "Tiberius  farmer"  Pegs,  Flower- 
pot, Flapper,  Gracie-Poo,  Cath, 
Berby-baby,  "That  T.C.S.  Bear", 
"Super  Liz",  "B"  days,  Vicki,  "Pin". 
Verse:  There  is  no  fear  in  love;  per- 
fect love  drives  out  all  fear  IJohn  4:18. 
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NANCY  HILL  1962-1977 
McAlpine 

Memories:  Where  were  you  in  '62? 
swing  races,  Lizard,  T60,  remember- 
ing but  being  forgotten,  being  corrupt- 
ed by  Kelly,  lifetime  member  of 
H.P.V.C.,  Earl's  Girls,  Elliot  Lake, 
back-seat  drivers,  jiving,  weekend 
parties,  strange  knowing  looks  across 
a  crowded  room,  good  times. 
"The  moment  may  be  temporary,  but 
the  memory  is  forever." 


SORAYA ISSA  1976-1977 
Ross 

Nickname:  Ragshaw,  given  by  Lynda. 
Activities:  Tennis,  horseback  riding, 
volleyball.  Memories:  Getting  lost  at 
a  fire  drill,  late-night  parties,  coping 
with  my  roommate,  K.G.'s  exercises. 


KATHRYN  JOHNSTON  1973-1977 
Douglas 

Activities:  Slogan  Photography  Edi- 
tor, choir,  swimming.  Memories:  Eliott 
Lake,  choir  trips,  parties,  dances,  my 
first  blind  date,  meals  in  residence, 
grade  10  history,  and  early  morning 
drowning  sessions. 

"...  you  have  learned.  One  school  is 
finished  and  the  time  has  come  for 
another  to  begin."  Richard  Bach 


CATHERINE  KELLY  1976-1977 
Campbell 

Hobbies:  Swimming,  photography, 
art,  tennis,  eating,  and  hiding  behind 
parking  metres.  Ambition:  Commer- 
cial interior  designer.  Memories: 
Pizzas  on  the  weekends. 


PATRICIA  KUO  1974-1977 
McAlpine 

Memories:  Dark  red  leaves  and  deep 
blue  skies,  a  glass  and  a  spoon,  speak- 
ing on  television,  lunch  in  the  Re- 
source Centre,  working  on  the  Boaster, 
Chopin's  Fantasie-Impromtu,  living 
and  laughing  and  loving  it. 
"A  man's  reach  should  exceed  his 
grasp,  or  what  is  a  heaven  for?" 

Robert  Browning 


A 


1 
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KAREN  LAMBTON  1972-1977 
Ross 

Childhood  Dream:  To  be  famous.  Fu- 
ture Dream:  To  be  a  somebody.  Ac- 
tivities: Past  choir  member,  Slogan 
Rep.,  synchronized  swimming,  debat- 
ing, Beta  Kappa  Art  Committee,  art 
club,  "Branksome  Boaster".  Remini- 
scences: "Three  Musketeers"  or 
"Troublesome  Trio",  fidgety  piano 
fingers,  chocolate  cake  faces . 
Saying:  Tomorrow  is  a  New  Day. 


MARIE  LANGE  1974-1977 
McLeod 

Activities:  Residence  Prefect,  Lay- 
out Editor  of  the  Slogan,  Fashion 
Shows.  Memories:  Midnight  parties 
in  Boarding,  hot  chocolate  "sessions", 
crazy  frogs  and  envelopes,  "Lungey", 
a  certain  missing  oxford,  good  friends. 
"Not  in  order  to  live 
But  to  make  living  worthwhile." 
C.W.Lewis 


MAPLE  LO  1974-1977 
McLeod 

Nickname:  Moan-Moan. 
"Nothing  can  bring   back  the  splen- 
dour in  the  grass,  of  glory  in  the  flower. 
We  will  grieve  not,   but  rather  find 
strength  in  what  remains  behind." 


JULIETTE  LEVY  1975-1977 
McLeod 

Activities:  Making  food  for  bake  sales 
and  dances.  Memories:  Boarding,  fire 
alarm  and  ironing.  Favourite  Saying: 
"What  is  life  if  it  isn't  mischievous, 
ay  man?"  Ambition:  To  study  English 
at  Long  Island  University. 


CORY  LONG  1972-1977 
McLeod 

Yes,  I  really  do  keep  my  nail  polish 
in  the  refrigerator!  "Darling,  you  real- 
ly are  extraordinary",  subway  chats 
with  Lor,  champagne  breakfast  par- 
ties, please  call  me  Cory  and  I'll  have 
to  teach  you  to  be  more  romatic! 
Thank  you  B.H.S.,  I  loved  it! 
"I  would  rather  have  a  fool  to  make 
me  happy  than  experience  to  make  me 
sad."  Shakespeare 
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PAULINE  LOOK  1975-1977 
Ross 

"The  future  is  what  I'm  interested  in 
—  because  I'm  going  to  spend  the  rest 
of  my  life  there." 

Nickname:  Ah  Bo.  Hobby:  Daydream- 
ing, eating  (Mmm  .  .  .) 
Saying:   "You  can  easily  judge  the 
character  of  a  man  by  how  he  treats 
those  who  can  do  nothing  for  him." 
Usually  Found:  In  bed. 


MARIANNE  MONTGOMERY  1973- 

1977 
Scott 

Activities:  Prefect,  Head  of  Beta  Kap- 
pa, Past  Class  President.  Nickname: 
M.A.  Memories:  Florida,  Ohio  boys, 
lunch  time  gossip  sections,  first  grad 
party  R.C.Y.C.  Streakers,  Rossini, 
Rout,  midnight  talks,  sheet  fights 
with  L.C.,  water  fights  in  MacNeill, 
Lucia  and  her  man.  "At  Branksome 
true  friends  are  found  and  kept." 


NANCY  MacKENZIE  1975-1977 
Ross 

Activities:  Beta  Kappa  Committee. 
Memories:  Champagne  to  Burry  our 
troubles,  broken  hearted  (twice), 
pizzas  and  doctors,  car  rally.  Ambi- 
tion: To  sign  my  name  to  the  best  can- 
vasses and  to  work  at  uniting  Art  and 
Engineering. 

"Give  to  each  moment 
that  which  the  moment  demands." 


PEGGY  McFARLAND  1970-1977 
Douglas 

"And  then  Alice  asked  the  Mock  Tur- 
tle what  he  had  learned  at  school? 
'Reeling  and  writhing,  of  course,  to 
begin  with,'  the  Mock  Turtle  replied, 
'and  the  different  branches  of  arith- 
metic —  Ambition,  Distraction,  Ugli- 
fication,  and  Derision.'" 
Lewis  Carroll 


KATHRYN  MORAWETZ  1972-1977 
Scott 

Activities:  Class  Sports  Captain, 
basketball,  volleyball,  baseball,  foot- 
ball, cross-country,  fifth  team  basket- 
ball coach,  official  member  of  B.A.C. 
Memories:  Laughing,  undie-grundies, 
Vermont,  placing  last  at  cross-country 
meets  with  Laureen. 
Saying:  "To  have  a  friend  you  have  to 
be  one." 
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CATHERINE  MORROW1972-1977 
MacGregor 

Activities:  Literary  Editor  of  the  Slo- 
gan, Head  Student  Librarian,  Choir, 
Chamber  Choir.  Memories:  Trembling 
before  the  Spring  Concert,  Carol  Ser- 
vices, a  night  at  the  Ritz,  lunches 
with  the  'Editors',  "Women's  Lib" 
arguments. 

"What,  sir,  would  the  people  of  the 
earth  be  without  woman?  They  would 
be  scarce,  sir,  almighty  scarce."  Mark 
Twain 


CAROL  NIXON  1976-1977 
Scott 

Memories:  Trying  to  gain  weight  when 
everyone  is  trying  to  lose,  trying  to 
study  with  Kim  exercising,  Nancy  in 
the  cupboard,  Brenda  laughing,  water 
fights  in  the  hall  and  classical  music. 
Activities:  Resident  psychiatrist,  so- 
cial convenor  and  MacNeill's  last- 
minute  cosmetician. 


SUZANNE  NEILSON  1971-1975, 

1976-1977 
Ross  and  Scott 

Memories:  Attempting  academic  looks 
while  asleep,  zoos,  talking  about 
freakies,  Leave  me  alone,  Pemby! 
trips  to  Warden,  "feelers",  extracur- 
ricular lunches,  losing  rubber  bot- 
toms, I'm  Leaving!  well  .  .  .  I'll  try 
again. 

"Among  life's  gifts,  large  and  small, 
Love  and  Friendship  are  best  of  all." 
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LAUREEN  NEWMAN  1972-1977 
Scott 

Activities:  Sports  enthusiast.  Mem- 
ories: Lucia  Latrine,  NooNoo,  the  Ot- 
tawa Sperge,  all  night  talks,  Izzy, 
shark,  crying  fits  with  Smythe,  dito, 
mad  scientist,  the  disease,  and  the 
Deluxe. 

"Give  yourself  and  you  will  unfold 
the  hearts  of  many." 


MARY  0'NEIL1974-1977 
Ross 

Trident  gum,  roots,  "This  is  the 
thing",  "Oh,  for  sure",  parking  at  the 
church,  Paul's  for  lunch,  double 
spares.  Math  sittings,  "yeah,  right", 
"What  can  you  do?",  164,  hopping 
fences,  right  Patti?,  coffee  logged. 


STACY  ORR 1970-1977 
MacGregor 

Activities:  President  of  13rl,  Past  De- 
bating President.  Memories:  Martha, 
Blue  Satin,  songs,  diets,  ankles,  tears, 
the  Bat,  champagne  breakfast  parties, 
Deedles  cottage,  'the'  ski-weekend, 
Brador,  Drama,  contact  lenses,  Mr. 
Marshall,  Group  of  Seven,  Lady  Love- 
ly, Pep,  Jewishitis,  'the  Girls',  faith- 
ful friends. 


GILL  OSLER 1972-1977 
Campbell 

"Education  is  what  remains  when  we 
have  forgotten  all  that  we  have  been 
taught."  —  Marquis  of  Halifax 
Memories:  J.K.,  Elliot  Lake,  Surprise 
parties,  chocolate  chip  dough,  skate- 
boarding, spares  with  Fish,  being  mis- 
taken for  Alison  .  .  .  Five  of  the  best 
yearsof  my  life. 


DIANNE  PORTER  1974-1977 
Douglas 

Activities :Domo  in  the  underground, 
going  out  for  lunch  with  Buddy  and 
Barbara.  Faults:  Messy  uniform,  bad 
temper,  always  on  the  blacklist.  Am- 
bition: To  be  a  truck  driver. 


LIZ  PITFIELD  1662-1663  . .  .  1968- 

1977 
McAlpine 

Prefect  of  Communications 
Honourary  Offices:  Obsolete  President 
of  the  Drama  Club,  Member  of  the 
Branksome  Bird  Club.  Diversion:  Be- 
ing a  paper  towel  roll. 
"People  must  not  do  things  for  fun. 
We  are  not  here  for  fun.  There  is  no 
reference  to  fun  in  any  act  of  Parlia- 
ment." 

Sir  A.P.  Herbert  1890 


LOm  RAVENCRAFT  1976-1977 
MacGregor 

Hobbies:  Horseback  riding,  boating, 
and  camping.  Ambition:  To  be  a  horse 
trainer. 
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JOANNE  READ  1972-1977 
MacLean 

Activities:  Class  and  clan  sports, 
Beta  Kappa  Committee,  past  class  of- 
ficer. Memories:  Crazy  grad  parties, 
the  Ottawa  experience,  New  Year's 
fling,  birthday  party  at  Elliot  Lake, 
unforgettable  times  and  good  friends. 
Real  friends  are  those  who,  when 
you've  made  a  fool  of  yourself,  don't 
feel  it's  permanent. 


NANCY  RILEY1970- 1977 
Ross 

Activities:  Beta  Kappa  committee, 
class  and  clan  sports,  debating.  Mem- 
ories: Junior  School,  ink  fights,  Elliot 
Lake,  snowball  fights,  French,  Ver- 
mont, grasshoppers,  weekend  parties, 
blind  dates,  driving,  fun  and  great 
times. 

"Friends  multiply  joy  and  divide 
grief." 


ANNE  REES 1974- 1977 
Campbell 

Activities:  Beta  Kappa  Committee, 
Attending  school  debates,  and  play- 
ing the  piano.  Ambition:  Ryerson. 
Weakness:  Chocolate  milkshakes. 
Verse:  Of  all  the  pleasures  life  can 
bring.  Friendship  is  the  sweetest 
thing. 


NANCY  ROSS  1971-1977 
Ross 

Saying:  "It  is  better  to  be  short  and 
shine,  than  to  be  tall  and  cast  a  shad- 
ow." 

Activities:  Beta  Kappa  committee, 
clan  sports,  inter-house  sports, 
"Dance  Chaperone".  Memories:  Mid- 
night talks  with  M.A.,  blowing  fuses. 
Racoon  Watcher's  Club,  water  fights, 
being  able  to  use  a  12:30  leave  for  the 
first  time,  fire  drills.  Kitchen  cup- 
boards. 


DEBBIE  SEAGRAM  1970-1977 
MacGregor 

Activities:  Slogan  Sports  Editor,  at- 
tempts at  gymnastics. 
A  Thought:  There  is  something  in  the 
anticipation  of  moving  on,  whether 
it  is  fear  of  losing  your  security,  or 
simply  curiosity  of  what's  ahead.  But 
moving  on  is  inevitable,  and  the  time 
has  arrived. 
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CATHERINE  SHAW1974-1977 
MacLean 

Activities:  Opheleo  Committee,  Art 
Club,  avoiding  games.  Fond  Mem- 
ories: Elliot  Lake,  playing  drunks,  eat- 
ing Sue's  oreos,  spares,  dinners  out 
and  dances. 

"I  am  a  part  of  all  that  I  have  met." 
Tennyson 


EILEEN  SMITH  1974-1977 

McAlpine 

Head  Girl 

Memories:  Water  fights,  Grade  11 
French,  last-minute  beam  routines. 
Debating,  honourary  member  of  the 
football  team,  cheerleader,  talks  in 
12r3,  Boarding. 

"Go  forth  to  meet  the  shadowy  future 
without  fear  and  with  a  manly  heart." 
—  Longfellow 


MARIANNE  SHURMAN  1975-1977 
McLeod 

Activities:  Swimming,  gymnastics, 
volleyball,  trying  to  play  tennis  with 
Joanne  and  Maria  —  I  tried!  Mem- 
ories: J.J.,  Bones,  moronic,  sleeping 
under  the  stars,  living  on  the  same 
floor  as  Goobs.  Usually  Found:  Talk- 
ing to  Rossini  during  study  hours  or 
waiting  for  Kim  to  get  off  the  phone, 
eh  Kim?  Nickname:  Schurmy,  right 
Guyer?! 


JENNY  SING  1974-1977 
Ross 

Activities:  Typing  and  guitar  lessons. 
Favourite  Quotation: 
"Don't  walk  in  front  of  me  .  . . 
I  may  not  follow, 
Don't  walk  behind  me  . . . 
I  may  not  lead. 
Just  walk  beside  me  . . . 
And  be  my  friend." 
Albert  Camus 


PATTI SPICER 1973-1977 
McLeod 

Memories:  Double  lunches,  "Got  any 
gum,  Mary?",  164,  "Polly,  want  a 
cracker?",  Saturday  morning  swims, 
Miss  Scotland's  messages,  fashion 
shoes,  "It's Friday!!!" 
"Now  and  again,  memories  of  yester- 
day brighten  today  like  a  brilliant 
rainbow . . ." 
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CAROL  STINSON  1970-1977 
Douglas -Past  Clan  Chieftain 
Activities:  Grade  Ten  Prefect,  school 
basketball,  volleyball  and  tennis 
teams,  one  time  baseball  player  clan 
activities  and  other  fun  things.  Mem- 
ories: Shark,  clan  gatherings,  MY 
grade  lO's,  weekends  with  friends, 
hearing  the  bell,  head  lights,  right 
Laureen?,  making  it  to  the  end  of 
grade  13,  fits  of  laughter  and  sorrow. 


SHARON  VARDY  1974-1977 
McLeod 

Activities:  Christian  Fellowship, 
choirs,  library.  Memories:  "Pressed 
between  the  pages  of  my  mind".  Bi- 
weekly jello  with  the  boarders,  Earl's 
Girls,  and  I.S.C.F.'s  "joyful  noise" 
(?)  at  Prayers. 

"Faith  on  a  full  stomach  may  simply 
be  contentment  —  but  if  you  have  it 
when  you're  hungry,  it's  genuine." 
Frank  A.  Clark 


LIZ  WARDROP 1970-1977 
MacLean 

Activities:  Clan  and  class  sports, 
baseball  team  '76,  driving  kids  to 
inter-school  sports,  running  around 
school,  saying  'hi'  and  smiling,  being 
a  jerk,  junior  member  of  the  B.A.C. 
Memories:  Squirt  gun  fights,  Har- 
vey's, Jean  locking  her  keys  in  007, 
Peter  Pan,  Branksome  Bus,  Organ 
Grinder,  Prayers  and  the  burning 
blanket. 


BARBARA  THORNLEY  1976-1977 
Campbell 

"You  can't  get  what  you  want,  but  if 
you  try  enough  you  can  get  what  you 
need." 


4  J 

1/ 

JANE  WILEY  1970-1977 
McAlpine 

Prefect-President  of  Opheleo 

Upon    Reminiscencing:    Past  swim 

team  captain,  having  a  lot  to  do  with 

the   school   grapevine,  "Steaks",  and 

trying  to  "de-bounce"  and  "de-wob" 

respectively. 

"We  can  only  pay  our  debt  to  the  past 
by  putting  the  future  in  debt  to  our- 
selves." 
Lord  Tweeds  muir 
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12R3,  1st  ROW:  Nancy  Ross,  Anne  Rees.  2nd  ROW:  Sandra  Nero,  Teresa  Wood,  Paula  Pettitt,  Joanne  Nevison.  3rd  ROW:  Alison 
Noble,  Wendy  Tong,  Mary  Adele  O'Connell,  Marianne  Schurman.  4th  ROW:  Karen  Northey,  Gaelen  Gordon,  Heather  Scott. 
5th  ROW:  Nancy  Ogilvie,  Hayley  Parker,  Michelle  Proulx,  Lori  Ravencraft,  Louise  Reilly,  Sheila  Northcote,  Karen  Edward. 
ABSENT:  Sharon  Munro,  Barbara  Morris,  Jean  Normand,  Mary  Otto,  Ranjana  Puri,  Vicky  Raper,  Bonnie  Smith,  Susan  Wurtz- 
burg. 


12R4,  1st  ROW:  Jill  MacCulloch,  Celia  More,  Karen  Waters,  Lindsey  Hall.  2nd  ROW:  Maureen  Sullivan,  Liz  Jones,  Trish  Par- 
ker. 3rd  ROW:  Nicole  MacDonell,  Lisa  Lucas.  4th  ROW:  Sandy  Smythe,  Jaqueline  McClure,  Pippa  Harris,  Debbie  Hemstead, 
Nancy  Hutchins,  Bridget  Wiley,  Lynne  Lawson,  Hilary  McPhail,  Rosanna  Sun.  5th  ROW:  Dale  Taylor,  Heather  Wildi,  Lynn 
McGuire,  Jill  Hambly.  ABSENT:  Ines  Hack,  Susan  Jacobs,  Sue  MacBrien,  Heather  Stewart,  Helen  Wedge,  Dianne  Porter. 


GRADE 


11R8,  1st  ROW:  Wilma  Wynne,  Janet  Morris,  Jean  Shaffer,  Ann  Yamell,  Lavita  Nadkami,  Leslie 
Shooter,  Carol  Pierce,  Valerie  Reid,  Theresa  Norris,  Sarah  Pitman.  2nd  ROW:  Marianne  Reynolds, 
Margaret  Moffat,  Paula  Marshall,  Frances  Murphy,  Mary  Jane  Morris,  Suzanne  Shamie,  Amanda 
Shultz,  Julie  Wong,  Kathy  Sharf,  Arden  Patterson,  Stephanie  Payne.  3rd  ROW:  Mirabel  Palmer, 
Sheryle  Mclntyre,  Pam  Witby,  Kim  McDonald,  Muffy  McLeod,  May  Seeto,  Rebecca  McCormack, 
Lauren  McFarlane.  ABSENT:  Lisabeth  Shaub,  Maria  Solloa. 


11R9,  3rd  ROW:  Janet  Gilbert,  Gabby  Wallace,  Lois  Greisman,  Cindy  Hughes,  Kim  Hartill,  Amanda  Graham,  Julia  Houston, 
Frances  Kennedy,  Karen  Knoll,  Judith  Wilkes,  Marianne  Judson,  Alison  Knapp.  2nd  ROW:  Christina  Wood,  Martha-Lynn 
Hardie,  Alison  Hicks-Lyne,  Janet  Hall,  Carolyn  Hayes,  Kathy  Lamb.  Ist  ROW:  Anne  Leadbeater,  Cathy  King,  Barbara  Yeh, 
Carolyn  Helbronner,  Judy  Garay,  Harriet,  Missy  Gracey,  Anne  Whicher,  Beth  Woodcock,  Heather  Whitehead,  Patricia  Laski. 
ABSENT:  Megan  Feith,  Maddalena  Furbetta. 


10R18,  3rd  ROW:  Monica  Dashwood,  Leslie  Fenske,  Karen  Chisholm,  Vicki  Austin,  Sharon  Cooper,  Tammy  Bannon.  2nd  ROW: 
Jill  Adams,  Sarah  Cork,  Jaqui  Atkin,  Elstelle  Tomson,  Susan  Drew,  Kelly  Burley,  Linda  Aird,  Liz  Bohme,  Sue  Dingwall.  1st 
ROW:  Grace  Bolton,  Lisa  Botrie,  Kathy  Campbell,  Jennifer  Barnes,  Sheila  Buchanan.  ABSENT:  Bambi  Bardowell,  Mariela  Es- 
calonte,  Anne  Clements. 


10R20,  2nd  ROW:  Leslie  Fenske,  Joy  Waldie,  Liz  Welsh,  Meg  Sintzel,  Barb 
Wood,  Lisa  Trinchan,  Estelle  Tomson,  Allison  Wild,  Anna  Van  Straubenzee, 
Joanne  Stinson.  1st  ROW:  Diana  Wishart,  Gillian  Salomonson,  Debbie  Mc- 
Elroy,  Mariela  Escalante,  Paola  Covarrubias,  Amaya  Murillo,  Nicola  Tiede, 
Penny  Woolford.  ABSENT:  Julie  Ward. 


10R19,  1st  ROW:  Patricia  Yeates,  Kristian  Morrison,  Kate  Zeidler,  Menta  Murray,  Elana  Mayers.  2nd  ROW:  Kelly  MacKenzie, 
Janet  Reeve,  Alex  Orr,  Frances  Berry,  Karen  Michie,  Leslie  Fenske.  3rd  ROW:  Kathleen  Martin,  Elaine  Leung,  Rosana  Ng, 
Tracy  McMillan,  Kristen  Wilby,  Debbie  Melsom,  Vicki  Pinnington,  Millie  Paupst,  Arlene  O'Hare,  Elstelle  Thomson,  Sally  Rig- 
by.  ABSENT:  Judy  Quinhill,  Cynthia  Picov,  Maria  Mori,  Sue  Martin. 


10R16,  1st  ROW:  Carole  Grey,  Meredith  Henley,  Molly  Falconer,  Leslie  Fenske,  Joanne  Feekery,  Nancy  Lea,  Colleen  Kelley, 
Beth  Hardcastle.  2nd  ROW:  Judy  Hayden,  Andrea  Hector,  Beth  Farquharson,  Jenny  Gillespie,  Teresa  Fischer,  Kim  Garside, 
Diana  Ferguson,  Tina  Goldberg,  Naomi  Laufer,  Julia  Knight.  ABSENT:  Margaret  Gooderham,  Amaya  Marillo,  Mary  Giles, 
Toni  Hornrich. 


9R14,  3rd  ROW:  Lisa  Molle,  Amanda  Palmer,  Sarah  Ondaatje,  Joanne  Sisam,  Catherine  Saunders,  Karen  Moulder,  Kirsten 
Munro,  Ann  Whomsley.  2nd  ROW:  Jane  Moes,  Jocelyn  Smith,  Sheila  MacMillan,  Fiona  Sampson,  Katherine  Stewart,  Shahee- 
da  Mohamed,  Zenobia  Omarali,  Catherine  Stevenson,  Cynthia  Walker,  Tricia  Purks,  Kathleen  Slater,  Rebecca  Upjohn.  1st 
ROW:  Clare  Palmer,  Suzanne  Toro,  Andrea  McKay,  Bryn  MacPherson,  Sarajane  Mair.  ABSENT:  Catherine  Stewart,  Susie 
Sinclair,  Jennifer  Pratt. 
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R 


9 


D 


E 


9R15,  1st  ROW:  Jaqueline  LaFrano,  Lori  Gray,  Laurie  Gunton,  Liz  Joiner,  Cathy  Hicks,  Vic- 
toria Graham,  Stephanie  Hornell,  Angele  Yu,  Amanda  Woolham.  2nd  ROW:  Lisa  Hutchins, 
Katie  Lundon,  Jane  Horner,  Shirley  Keates,  Carolyn  Woolford,  Heather  Irving,  Randi  Ir- 
vine, Margaret  Kemp,  Jennifer  Gillespie,  Hope  Humphrey,  Jennifer  Griffiths,  Christine 
Grant,  Judi  MacGowan,  Susan  Herold,  Kathryn  Liptrott,  Dana  King.  3rd  ROW:  Margy  Mac- 
Millan, Lise  Hafner.  ABSENT:  Janet  Halm,  Nancy  Howson. 


9R17,  1st  ROW:  Sheila  Campbell,  Stephanie  Crozier,  Madge  Barr,  Lisa  Dowd,  Vicky  Bassett,  Beth  Ebenhtirdt,  Suzanne  Beer, 
Anne  Edmonson,  Liza  Fung.  2nd  ROW:  Kerrie  Gibson,  Janet  Cade,  Donna  Wille,  Martha  Allan,  Paula  Doyle,  Kelly  Bowen, 
Sheila  Coulter,  Signy  Eaton,  Bindu  Dennis.  3rd  ROW:  Eleanora  Cunnietti,  Tracy  Dalglish,  Susan  Farrow,  Kate  Wiley,  Maureen 
Dempsey,  Jane  Edwards.  ABSENT:  Andrea  Duncan,  Susan  Gallagher.  Johanna  Weinstein,  Andrea  Whiteacre. 
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MISS 


BROUGH: 

Our 
Director 


THE  STAFF: 

Our 
Leading 
Ladies 


THE 
SPIRIT 
PROMPTERS 


The  Junior  School  is  constantly  making  progress  when  it  comes  to 
sports.  The  teams  are  always  right  at  the  top  with  spirit.  Mrs.  Van 
Fleet  has  been  a  help  to  me  all  my  years  at  Branksome.  It  will  be  sad 
to  see  her  go. 

This  has  been  a  really  great  year  for  me.  My  thanks  to  everyone  in 
the  Junior  School  for  participating  in  all  the  sports. 

Keep  up  the  Good  Work 

Julie. 


ODE  TO  THE  JUNIOR  SCHOOL 

At  first  I  was  scared, 

But  I  needn't  have  feared, 

For  I  soon  found  out, 

What  the  Junior  School  was  about. 

Dinner  with  Grade  Eight, 

British  Bulldog  to  meet  my  fate. 

Wild  dances  with  Crescent, 

The  gentlemen  were  "quite"  pleasant. 

Ribbit  leaping  about  the  gym, 

The  early  morning  hymns. 

The  teams  are  just  the  beginning 

Of  the  Junior  School's  constant  winning! 

Now  I'll  say  so  long  to  each  one  through  eight. 
It  really  has  been  more  than  great! 
The  enthusiasm  you  ptiraded, 
And  energy  that  NEVER  faded, 
Have  showed  me  all  in  all 

THE  JUNIOR  SCHOOL  IS  THE  Spirit  of  Branksome  Hall. 

Thanks  Miss  Brough,  Mrs.  Van  Fleet,  Julie,  Chieftains, 
And  all  — 

Love  n'  hugs, 
Margot 
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AND  THE  CAST  OF  HUNDREDS! 


8R7:  Cathy  Larone,  Heather  Harwood-Nash,  Mary  Gayner,  Lisa  Carroll,  Kathy  Montgomery,  Nancy  Vernon,  Michelle  Goodman, 
Andrea  Mori,  Megan  McCauley,  Charlie  Cameroux.  BACK  ROW:  Sarah  MacCulloch,  Simonetta  Lanzi,  Mary  Kelton,  Anne- 
Louise  Genest,  Julie  Robertson,  Sophie  Brinkman,  Mindy  Gibson,  Kati  Hickl-Szabo,  Tricia  Reward,  Judy  McClure,  Julie  Al- 
lan, Pam  Hunt,  Dana  Bett,  Sandra  Palmer,  Maggie  O'Brien. 


Running  Free 
The  sun  over  the  bow, 


8R3:  Mary  Anne  Wurtzberg, 
Kate  Trusler,  Debbie  Cham- 
bers, Fiona  Greenaway,  Liz 
Stuart.  ROW  2:  Adrienne  Ro- 
gers, Nancy  Lawson,  Laurie 
Hrushowy,  Rosalind  Adams, 
Janet  MacLean,  Melanie 
Stoughton,  Adrienne  Lawson, 
Ginny  Harris,  Margot  Greis- 
man.  FRONT  ROW:  Rosemary 
Maxwell,  Jenny  Pitman,  Aman- 
da Worley,  Sarah  Chisholm, 
Sheryle  Paton,  Cathy  Mastin, 
Gillian  Mair,  Dawn  Clough. 


8R4,  TOP:  Susan  Shaw,  Marilyn  Wallace,  Margot  Wright,  Kathleen  Stinson,  Lesley  Juniper.  MIDDLE:  Martha  Younger,  Carol 
Brebner,  Alison  Wiley,  Kelly  Hawke,  Heather  Davies,  Victoria  Evans,  Patricia  Reid,  Andrea  Doas.  BOTTOM:  Andrea  Chlebus, 
Mary  Vasquez,  Tania  MacDougall,  Randi  Robertson,  Jean  Hardy,  Barbara  Mullin,  Gwen  Baillie,  Aneeta  Dayal.  ABSENT:  Cait- 
lin  Lawrence,  Mary  Morden,  Patty  O'Connor. 


A  FRIEND 

I  would  like  a  friend  to  be, 
Someone  very  special  to  me, 
To  laugh  like  mad 
When  I  try  to  be  funny. 
To  lend  me  a  dime 
When  I  run  out  of  money. 

To  get  around  problems 
By  ways  and  means, 
But  promise  never 
To  spill  the  beans. 
To  give  the  knocks 
But  to  take  them  too. 
To  cheer  you  up 
When  you're  feeling  blue. 

To  share  with  me, 
Their  wildest  dreams, 
To  build  with  me 
Some  way-out  schemes. 
That's  the  sort 
Of  friend  to  be 
—  if  they  remember. 
They  may  choose  me! 


Fiona  Greenaway 
8r3 
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A  SNOW  STORM 

First  soft  little  snow  flakes  fall 

Sparkling  in  the  moonlight 

Getting  bigger  and  bigger 

A  wind  starts  blowing  the  snow  around 

Then  a  howling  wind  starts  blowing  furiously 

Throwing  snow  everywhere 

Snow  drifting  across  roads, 

polishing  the  ice. 
Slowly  the  wind  stops  and  the 

snowflakes  get  smaller. 
Then  all  is  quiet  when  the  moon  comes  out  again. 

Martha  Wilson 
7r9 


7R9,  TOP:  Barb  Inksater,  Mary  Bartlett,  Ashley  Newman, 
Caird  Stewart,  Jennifer  Scace,  Linda  Spence,  Terry  Parker. 
MIDDLE:  Beth  Morrison,  Dione  Ball,  Pam  von  Strawbenzee, 
Lesley  Crang,  Vanessa  Laufer,  Sue  Sheriden,  Sue  Clebus, 
Erica  Ness.  BOTTOM:  Pam  Adshade,  Tracey  Clough, 
Stephanie  Churcher,  Ginny  Kent,  Martha  Wilson,  Pam 
Taylor,  Cari  Cogan,  Stephanie  Toro. 


7R8,  FRONT:  Tania  Costa,  Holly 
Chercover,  Anne  Bernard,  Jenni- 
fer Ryder,  Wendy  Lawes,  Lisa 
Sharpe,  Carolyn  Douglas,  Cathe- 
rine Herridge,  Susie  Garay,  Adri- 
enne  Clarke,  Lori  Herring.  BACK: 
Gael  Robinson,  Roberta  Joiner, 
Lisa  O'Brien,  Sivlie  Zakuta,  Peggy 
Barrett,  Michelle  Ballentine,  Emi- 
ly Fells,  Jennifer  Thompson,  Anji 
Dyal,  Kathleen  McCoombe,  Jen- 
nifer Lakie,  Christine  Czasch. 
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OUR  MASCOT! 

Ribbit  0  Ribbit  I'm  honored  to  thee, 
You  hop  down  the  street  to  wait  for  me 
I  see  you  in  the  morn, 
I  see  you  at  noon, 
I'll  see  you  everyday 
Till  the  last  day  of  June. 

With  your  green  and  red  spots 
I  can't  miss  you, 
I  know  you're  my  friend 
Loving  and  true. 

Ribbit  0  Ribbit  never  be  blue, 
You  know  I  am  here  to  comfort  you. 
With  everyone  dancing 
And  singing  for  you. 
You  certainly  should  know 
You  will  never  be  through. 
Come  on  girls,  let's  dance  and  sing, 
For  Ribbit's  our  mascot, 
Ribbit's  our  King. 

Margot-Anne  Barefoot 
Grade  6. 


GRADE  6,  BACK  ROW:  Dahne 
Sloan,  Vivien  DeBoerr,  Barbara 
Legge,  Christine  Mocking,  Lorelei 
Graham,  Wendy  Wilson,  Jennifer 
Geddes,  Cynthia  Higgins,  Jane 
Palmer,  Isobel  Calvin.  FRONT 
ROW:  Diane  Daminoff,  Priscilla 
Meffeman,  Karen  Mooney,  Lisa 
Fischel,  Sally  Pitfield,  Catherine 
Temelcoff,  Stephane  Shorter, 
Charlotte  Alexandor,  Colleen 
Doyle,  Heidi  Evans,  Lenore  Wille, 
Ellen  Miller,  Margot-Anne  Bare- 
foot. ABSENT:  Darcy  Bett,  Alison 
Helbronner. 


GRADE  5,  BACK  ROW:  Angela  Cow- 
per,  Jessica  Spence-Sales,  Paige 
Cowan,  Melanie  Evans,  Susan  Hig- 
gins,  Jenifer  McNab,  Cynthiea  Swin- 
den,  Lisa  Halyk,  Melinda  Bradshaw. 
FRONT  ROW:  Jessie  Hazlitt,  Stacy 
Costa,  Beth  Endean,  Deborah  Ing, 
Cathy  Fairbank,  Catriona  Padmore, 
Jane  Mathews,  Susan  O'Connor. 
ABSENT:  Tory  Wilgar,  Pam  Vallance, 
Catherine  Needsham,  Tiffany  Lacey. 


Ill 


GRADE  4,  TOP:  Susanna  Mayer,  Cindy  Mitchell,  Tepi  Cowper, 
Claire  Sim,  Heather  O'Connor,  Katie  Weatherill,  Amy  Hatha- 
way, Christina  Scott,  Mary  Cork,  Abby  Shorter.  BOTTOM: 
Ilena  Rosen,  Margaret  MacDonald,  Jennifer  Cunietti,  Dana 
Warren,  Jenniter  Patchett,  Michelle  Kromer,  Martha  Miller, 
Linda  Norton,  Mary  Ann  Rapanos. 


NATURE 

Nature,  Nature, 
Nature,  Nature, 
Nature  is  very  nice. 
Nature,  Nature, 
Nature,  Nature, 
Nature  likes  mice. 


Brenda  Molle 
Grade  3. 


GRADES  2  and  3,  ROW  1:  Richard  Fortnum,  Timothy  Halyk.  ROW  2:  Meghan  Jones,  Denise 
Finlay,  Rebecca  Adamson,  Matthew  DouU,  John  Moise,  Catherine  McCormick,  Kirsten  Eagle- 
son,  Sabrina  Burdass,  Carol  RILEY,  Anne  Roe,  Laurel  Ann  Fielden.  R0W3:  Lisa  Gelinas,  Cath- 
erine Hazlitts,  Valerie  Helbronner,  Jennifer  Wild,  Monica  Mezia,  Shelley  Burdass,  Melissa 
Worts,  Robin  Bradshaw,  Brenda  Molle.  ABSENT:  Jennifer  Karsh,  Stephanie  Wort. 


KINDERGARTEN,  TOP:  Todd  Headon,  Alana  Smith, 
Kenlock  Walters,  Alexander  Wild,  Kevin  Warren. 
ROW  2:  Yasmin  Abdullah,  Dominic  Doull,  Michelle 
Fortnum,  Donna  Lyons,  Timothy  Lundon,  Fiona  Grif- 
fiths. FRONT,  SITTING:  Anna  Bentley-Taylor,  Sha- 
fiek  Ayob,  D'Arcy  Headon,  Sheila  McRae,  Jason 
Aitken. 


SANTA  CLAUS  AND  CHRISTMAS 

Once  Jesus  was  born.  A  lot  of  people  came  to  see  the  Lord.  Five 
years  after  he  died,  a  man  went  to  live  at  the  North  Pole.  Nobody 
knew  who  he  was  except  a  man  called  Mr.  Nick.  Mr.  Nick  said  that 
the  man  who  went  was  his  brother,  St.  Nick.  After  quite  a  long  time 
of  being  there  he  began  to  become  magic.  After  that  a  lot  of  little 
men  came  to  see  him.  They  liked  it  there  so  they  stayed  there. 

St.  Nick  is  called  different  names  all  over  the  world.  Today  he 
called  Santa  Claus,  and  everywhere  at  Christmas  time,  he  and 
some  of  his  elfs  take  a  trip  round   the  world  on   a  sled  pulled  by 
reindeer. 

Matthew  Doull 
Grade  2. 
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CHOIR 

Our  songs  will 

echo, 
throughout  the 

halls. 
Long  after  we  are 

gone. 

Ann  Louise  and 
Carol. 


SWIM 
TEAM 


The  year  was  a  splash, 
and  we  sure  made  waves 
when  we  won  the  Bishop's 
Cup. 

Thanx 
Mary. 


CROSS 

COUNTRY 


FRONT  ROW:  Laurie 
Hrushoway,  Mary  Morden, 
Judy  McClure,  Alison  Wi- 
ley, Sarah  MacCulloch, 
Catherine  Herridge,  Mary 
Kelton.  BACK  ROW:  Mar- 
tha Younger,  Anne-Louise 
Genest,  Debbie  Chambers, 
Kati  Hickl-Szabr,  Barb 
Mullin,  Marilyn  Wallice, 
Rosalind  Adams. 


COULD  I  BECOME  SOMEONE  ELSE? 


I  am  in  a  sour  mood  todav.  I  am  sitting  on  a  bus,  homeward  bound.  Ordinarilv  the  fact  tliat  I  have  i)rorured  a  seat  would  have 
produced  an  extraordinary  sense  of  pleasure  and  accomplishment,  but  today  it  does  not  matter.  Nothing  matters,  neither  the 
grey  dripping  rain  nor  the  grey  dripping  people  in  their  grey  dripping  ramcoals,  I  have  failed  a  math  tesi.  Silentlv  1  utter  an  ex- 
pression that  would  make  my  math  teacher's  ears  shrivel  if  he  could  hear.  The  bus  screeches  to  a  halt.  Why  must  my  work  be 
judged  never  by  me,  but  always  by  a  person  who  is  supposedly  wiser?  The  bus  groans  as  it  starts  again.  Why  can't  I  control  my 
life,  my  own  destiny?  I  want  to  have  power.  I  want  to  become  someone  who  has  power.  I  wish  I  could  do  something  so  different  or 
become  someone  so  different  I  would  stand  out.  But  I  can't.  I'm  trapped  in  my  web  of  fear  and  frustration  and  futilitx.  trapped 
into  being  a  conventionally  mindless  citizen,  trapped,  trapped,  trapped  like  the  foxes  which  are  hunted  by  the  bloodhounds  of 
the  blue-blooded  aristocrasy  of  Virginia. 

Mrs.  Thomas  Jefferson  Randolph  III  pulled  off  her  soft  fawn-coloured  glove  in  one  smooth  motion  and  rapped  irritably  on  the 
window  that  divided  the  front  seat  from  the  back  seat  of  her  husband's  sleek  black  Cadillac.  "Really.  Holden."  she  snapped  pee- 
vishly, "I  wish  you  wouldn't  drive  so  jerkily!  You  know  how  easily  I  get  nauseated  when  the  car  jerks  and  jerksl  If  you  don't  drive 
more  smoothly,  I  shall  give  you  notice!" 

She  was  driving  from  her  home  in  Arlington  to  Washington  to  lodge  a  formal  complaint  against  Lord  and  Ta\  lor  for  overcharg- 
ing her  for  a  grey  chiffon  dress.  She  had  telephoned  them  already,  informing  them  of  their  error,  but  the  man  ai  the  other  end  of 
the  line  had  insisted  that  it  was  she  who  was  at  fault .  She!  Mrs.  Thomas  Jefferson  Rendolph  111! 

Mrs.  Thomas  Jefferson  Randolph  III  was  a  most  charming  and  influential  lad\ .  K\cr\thing  she  .said.  did.  and  wore  was  im- 
mediately copied  by  other  Washington  hostesses.  Through  the  spineless  Senetor  Thomas  Jefferson  Riindolj)!!  Ill,  she  had  a  sa\  in 
national  and  international  politics.  She  gave  fabulous  dinners  and  lavish  balls  to  which  evervbod\  who  was  an\  bod\-  tried  to 
wangle  invitations.  The  President  himself  was  honoured  to  dine  at  her  house.  .Mns.  I-iandol])h  had  entertained  monarchs  and 
pretenders,  presidents  and  ex-presidents.  militar\-  dictators  and  exiled  generals,  religious  and  irreligious  leaders.  Oh.  she  was  a 
powerful  dame,  all  right. 

The  bus  crunches  to  a  stop.  A  freckled  little  bov  with  wind-tousled  hair  boards  with  an  enthusiastic  little  terrier.  The\-  make 
their  way  to  the  back  of  the  bus  slowl\-,  taking  care  not  to  tread  on  too  man\-  feet  en  route.  The  bus  cantankerously  starts  again 
and  Mrs.  Thomas  Jefferson  Randolph  III  fades  into  the  background. 

The  tender  fingers  of  the  wind  caress  the  hair  of  a  little  girl,  and  she  giggles  as  she  tumbles  on  the  green  grass  with  her  dog.  She 
is  shouting  with  excitement  and  dancing  up  and  down  with  glee.  A  ['anting  Scotlie  sprints  siiu'iieclK  beside  her.  delighting  in 
his  mistress's  exuberance.  They  seem  to  be  indulging  in  a  strange  xersion  of  tag,  interrupted  by  fits  of  laughter  and  frenzied 
tail-wagging.  The  sun  is  high  overhead  and  the  painfull\'  blue  sk\  arches  above  and  lake  water  laps  lullabies  softly  in  the  dis- 
tance. Feathery  breezes  whisper  to  tall  trees  and  birds  serenade  the  occasional  bold  chipmunk  who  ventures  out  to  contribute  a 
shy  chirp. 

There  was  despair  underneath  Mrs.  Thomas  Jefferson  Randoph  Ill's  elegant  veneer.  No  one  knew,  herself  least  of  all.  It  was  a 
despair  resulting  from  subconscious  rebellion  against  life's  eternal  morialitv.  And  she  wasn't  brave  enough  to  do  something  out- 
standingly memorable.  She  had  long  reigned  over  Washington  society.  l)ut  even  the  most  long-living  monarch  has  to  die.  There 
would  be  other  matrons  eagerly  grasping  for  her  golden  crown.  So  she  had  dictated  Washington  fashions  and  etiquette  for  de- 
cades, but  what  was  the  use?  She  had  no  control  over  the  things  that  reallv  mattered.  She  had  been  born  and  she  would  die.  and 
she  had  been  powerless  to  live. 

The  bus  stops.  I  get  off  and  begin  mv  four-and-a-half  block  journe\-  home.  The  sun  has  come  out  and  is  winking  at  me  jovially 
from  behind  a  cream-coloured  blanket  of  clouds.  The  grey  dripping  rain  has  tapered  to  light  feathery  droplets.  I  take  a  deep 
breath  and  1  see  an  arching  rainbow  bridging  the  finite  and  the  infinite  under  a  painfullv  blue  sky.  Suddenh-  I  grin.  Nothing  is 
funny,  but  I  feel  good.  I  feel  glad  to  be  alive. 

She  is  walking  on  a  beach  by  the  sea.  Her  eves  are  clear,  unafraid,  unregret t ing.  unwearv.  She  walks  with  long  smooth  strides,  a 
flowing  poetry  of  motion.  The  water  is  cool  to  her  bare  feet  and  the  sun  is  warm  on  her  face  and  the  salt  is  tinglv  on  her  skin.  She 
turns  towards  the  sea.  It  is  a  calm  day,  and  the  ripples  on  the  surface  of  the  water  are  continuous  like  the  continuitv  and  eter- 
nity of  life.  There  are  no  breakers  to  stop  her.  no  islands  to  obstruct  her.  no  stones  to  hurt  her.  She  looks  up  and  sees  a  seagull 
flying,  sailing,  soaring  above  and  beyond  the  confinements  of  time  and  space.  Her  soul    is  i  ickled.  and  she  laughs. 

I  have  arrived  at  home. 

Patricia  Kuo 
Grade  13 
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SUNRISE 

She  sat 

And  watched  the  light 

Spread 

And  bathe 

Her  grey  world  with  lavender. 
Rising  mist  leaves  the  street 
And  drifts  away  to  nothingness. 

She  sat 

And  heard  the  cars 

Whine 

And  thought 

Of  past  days 

When  things  were  green 

And  she  was  young. 


Millie  Paupst 
Grade  10 


WINKY 


Across  the  grassfilled  meadow  she  goes, 
with  lunging  bounds, 
with  such  ease  and  speed 
it  takes  my  breath  away. 

The  extended  strides  traverse  the  field, 
then  halt. 

Snatching  up  the  stick,  she  returns 
with  a  new  effortless  grace. 
Victorious  in  her  catch. 

Standing  below  me, 

with  her  tousled  mop  of  fur. 

tongue  dangling  at  the  side. 

and  her  glistening  eyes  pinning  me  down, 

she  implores  me  to  throw  the  stick 

again  for  her. 

Smiling,  I  do. 

And  she  bolts  to  retrieve. 

Anne  Yarnell 
Grade  11 


ATTICS 


JUSTICE 


Du.^i V.  forgotten. 
Old  (.ov  pred  chairs,  phoim,;!  .ipli^. 
X'ou  t's  of  the  Pa>' 

Suzanne  Beer 
Grade  9 


If  a  pen  be  mightier  than  a  sword, 
then  show  me  the  truth. 
For  if  that  is  so, 
each  letter:  a  bullet 
each  word:  a  battle 
each  sentence:  a  war. 
And,  yet, 

the  countless  millions  who  have  died 

under  the  sword, 

will  never  see  the  justice 

of  dying  under  the  plume. 

Gillian  Sue  Salomonson 
Grade  10 
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The  dull  brown  leaves  rustled  underfoot  as  he  shuffled  through  them,  forming  a  broken  path.  Their 
turning  caused  them  to  be  picked  up  by  the  wind  and  tossed  aside  carelessly.  He  suddenly  became 
aware  of  this  and  the  footsteps  ceased  quickly.  There  must  be  no  sound,  no  way  for  them  to  discover 
where  he  was.  He  could  have  trapped  himself  if  they  had  heard. 

He  crouched  down  near  a  patch  of  decaying  trees  and  listened.  Would  he  hear  them  before  they  found 
out  where  he  was  hiding?  He  had  to:  they  would  kill  him  if  he  didn't. 

As  thoughts  of  the  possible  discovery  raced  through  his  head,  he  became  unaware  of  the  quickened 
pace  of  his  breathing  and  the  heavy  sound  in  his  chest.  Only  when  it  appeared  that  his  heart  was 
pounding  like  a  drum,  did  he  gasp  and  realize  what  had  been  happening.  His  eyes  raced  wildly  over  the 
area  as  he  cursed  himself  for  his  foolishness.  He  mustn't  be  caught. 

He  stood  up,  glancing  about  for  shadows  lurking  behind  nearby  trees.  There  were  none.  A  slow  smile 
of  relief  spread  across  his  face  and  the  footsteps  began  once  more.  With  greater  caution,  he  stepped 
through  the  leaves  towards  the  tall  trees  to  the  right.  He  knew  that  there  was  safety  near  them,  for  he 
had  been  there  before.  If  he  could  just  reach  them  in  time. 

He  kept  a  slow,  steady  pace  to  keep  calm,  and  lifted  his  knees  high  so  his  feet  would  not  drag.  There 
had  been  no  sound  or  sight  from  any  of  them,  but  he  realized  they  could  be  trekking  him.  This  thought 
made  his  feet  speed  up  so  that  he  had  to  struggle  to  regain  control  of  them.  He  knew  that  he  had  to  push 
such  thoughts  out  of  his  head,  or  he  would  end  up  dead,  for  certain.  The  idea  did  not  appeal  to  him  at 
all. 

He  managed  to  return  to  his  proper  pace  after  a  few  seconds  and  to  become  concious  of  the  direction 
in  which  he  was  heading.  He  had  not  kept  his  course  firm,  for  he  was  wandering  too  far  to  the  left.  A  slow 
anger  rose  inside  him  as  he  realized  this  fear  was  ruining  it  all  for  him.  He  shook  his  head  once  and 
turned  to  the  right.  If  they  didn't  get  him,  his  fear  was  sure  to. 

Suddenly,  the  big  trees  were  there  before  him.  With  a  small  cry,  he  leapt  out  from  behind  and  just 
stood.  He  must  be  safe  now;  surely  they  did  not  know  this  place!  From  here,  he  could  see  the  small  grey 
roof  that  was  home.  He  moved  his  legs  and  started  for  it. 

His  mother  was  standing  on  the  porch,  waiting  for  him  when  he  got  there.  She  could  see  how  soiled 
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BOUNDARIES 

Consider  a  pea  pod  ...  as  equally  finite  as  the  vast  haunts  of  the  human  mind  and  the  universe  are 
boundless,  or  infinite.  Think  of  the  size,  shape  and  dimensions  of  an  egg.  Compare  its  ability  to  con- 
tain matter  with  that  of  an  aqarium,  or  of  an  ocean.  The  difference  is  visible,  imaginable  and  immense 
—  but  what  if  it  were  not? 

What  is  infinity  .  .  .  tangible  or  intangible?  Does  it  exist?  Is  it  possible  that  infinity  is  a  dimension 
existing  only  in  our  minds,  or  can  it  be  "seen"  on  a  cloudless  night,  scattered  and  diffused  beyond  the 
firey  specks  and  the  orbitting  globes?  And  what  of  time  and  of  love  and  of  imagination?  They  too  are 
encircled  by  an  aura  of  limitlessness,  unable  to  be  estimated  or  defined. 

Look  at  a  clock  while  it  passes  through  a  minute.  Now  think  of  sitting  through  an  hour  of  the  "Six 
o'clock  News",  or  just  quiet  enjoyment.  Now  imagine  it  as  one  continuous  cycle,  night  to  day  to  night, 
never  ending,  never  slowing.  You  are  imagining  infinity.  Consider,  too,  the  fact  that  our  total  existence 
on  earth  consists  of  one  millionth  of  a  second  at  a  time.  We  progress  from  one  fraction  of  an  instant  to 
another,  using  terms  such  as  hours,  days,  and  weeks  to  relate  the  amount  of  time  we  are  attempting  to 
describe.  Realistically  though,  such  terms  have  no  substance,  for  only  one  instant  of  it  at  a  time  is  in 
actual  existence.  What  you  were  doing  a  second  ago  no  longer  exists.  What  you  will  be  doing  a  second 
from  now  is  yet  to  come.  So  what  of  those  seconds  and  hours  we  have  come  through  and  are  looking 
ahead  to?  Are  they  empty?  I  suggest  they  are  not  but  are  filled  with  "second  civilizations"  just  like 
ourselves,  and  like  us  they  too  are  in  existence  for  only  a  second  at  a  time.  A  second  in  time  behind  us 
there  exists  another  world,  progressing  as  we  do  —  one  second  at  a  time,  and  following  in  our  footsteps. 
Similarly,  one  second  behind  this  "world  x",  there  exists  a  "world  y",  and  then  a  "world  z"  and  so  on. 
Time  is  an  unexplored  dimension,  and  once  again  you  are  peeking  at  infinity,  this  unimaginable 
element.  Perhaps  if  you  were  to  leap  the  bounds  of  time  you  would  find  yourself  in  the  shower  with  a 
man  from  "world  x"  —  much  to  his  surprise,  I  assure  you. 

And  what  of  space,  the  "final  frontier"?  Are  we  living  inside  a  box  or  a  circle  or  a  trapezoid?  If  so, 
what  is  on  the  outside?  If  not,  then  what?  Perhaps  space  is  the  "final  frontier"  only  because  it  does  not 
really  exist.  Perhaps  the  seemingly  endless  volume  or  space  of  the  universe  is  merely  a  succession  of 
time  zones  occupying  the  exact  same  finite  plot  of  area.  It  could  still  be  considered  as  infinite,  but  in 
an  entirely  different  sense. 

Consider  the  boundaries  in  existence:  the  difference  between  insanity  and  sanity  —  or  perhaps  re- 
jection and  freedom,  lines  drawn  around  a  country,  the  capsule  containing  a  "soon-to-be"  life  .  .  .  These 
boundaries  are  there,  finite  and  shaped  —  but  what  if  they  were  not  .  .  .  ? 

Cindy  Bongard 
Grade  12 

*  Written  in  two  hours  under  examination  conditions. 
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THE  CLIFF 


Cliff,  standing  proud  and  might\-  against  a  blazing  skv. 
Crevices  cloaked  with  pine  and  bushes  reclining  lie 
And  over  the  rocky  mass  ants  clamber  and  die. 
For  who  except  the  Gods  could  live  so  high*^ 

Sue  Wurtzburg 
Grade  12 


I  AM  YOUR  HERITAGE 

I  remember  when  I  was  young. 
Shadowy  forests  filled  with  excitement . 
I  remember  them  alive  with  game 
To  fill  our  empty  stomachs. 
I  remember  the  wide  expanse  of  land 
Stretching  green  towards  the  horizon. 
I  remember  m\-  hai)pv  tribe 
Laughing  as  another  rhild  was  born 
The  joy  in  chasing. 
In  sharing  the  capture: 
And  now  all  is  memorx'. 
I  am  your  heritage 

Washed  up  on  the  forgotten  shores  of  i  inic. 

Kirsten  Munro 
Grade  9 
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FORGOTTEN  CHILD 

They  sit  and  gaze  b!ank!\ .  and  rearl  i  heir  l)<)()ks. 

They  nod  when  she's  i a!kin>i.  hut  nn  one  !()()k>. 

They're  robots,  met hodicalK  pre[);ifin^  for-  ciiiii^i.^. 

Champagne  and  music  are  in  the  a:i' 

While  she  talks  hopefulK'  tot  heir  hi, ink  -i  :\rv-. 

"No  time  for  a  story  tonight .  ni\  dear. 

Oh,  come  now,  child,  that  isn't  a  teai  /" 

She  told  them  she  is  loneK 

"Oh  sweet  little  bird  .  .  ." 

They  gazed 

and  they  nodded 

But  they  never  heard. 

Millie  Paupst 
Grade  10 


SNOW  WAR 

A  layer  of  white  lies  over  t  he  eart  h . 

And  nestles  in  the  trees  above. 

Not  a  sound  is  heard  upon  t  he  brisk  air. 

The  brook  is  frozen  over; 

Its  waters  are  asleep 

Beneath  the  cozv  cover  of  ice. 

All  is  still. 

Suddenl\-  a  breeze  flows  in. 
Rustling  the  trees,  giving  the  signal. 
From  invisible  cannons  the  snowballs  fly, 
Falling  slowly  towards  the  helpless  earth. 
Settling  unnoticed 

Among  the  debris  of  the  previous  war. 

Amanda  Palmer 
Grade  9 
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SATURDAYS 


I  try  to  hide  on  those  sad  Saturday  afternoons 

in  the  dim  movie  house. 

With  a  friend,  maybe  alone, 

scrunched  comfortably  down 

in  the  tawdry  plush. 

Enveloped  by  the  dingy  drapes. 

Cigarette  haze  hanging  languindly  in  the  air  above  my  head. 

Popcorn  half-eaten,  half -forgotten, 

scattered  on  the  sloping  floor. 

I  long  for  the  (yellow)  black-and-white  glamour 

of  a  famous  Bogey  flick, 

and  only  get  Dustin  Hoffman  — 

a  little  bit  too  relevant. 

All  I  want  is  some  solid  1940  hero. 

Tara  calling  me  back 

with  one  romant  ic  sweej)  of  wind. 

an  adventurous  search  for  a  Maltese  bird. 

a  jailbreak  and  Mom, 

anything  to  let  me  forget 

what's  happening  bexond  t  he  conc  ession  >t  and  .  .  . 

Dustin  just  reminds  me 

not  only  of  the  world, 

but  of  the  cigarette-burned  pillows. 

the  st icky  soda  under  mv  feet . 

and  the  sick  feeling  of  too  muc  h  Crac  ker  -Jack 

Something  Bogey  would  let  me  laugh  awav. 

Anonymous 
Grade  9 
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PATTERNS 


Clouds  are  puffy  and  while. 
Moving  designs  across  the  sky. 
The  images  are  destroyed. 
Clouds  become  dark  and  angrv. 
Winds  whirl  their  mightiest  across 
the  lands. 

A  vacuum  of  destruct  ion  is  made. 
It  hits  hard,  no  care  whatsoever. 
Clouds  pour  out  their  anger. 
Terror,  fear  is  created. 
Suddenly! 
Silence,  stillness. 
A  yellow  light  of  hope  appears, 
Spreading  across  the  land. 
Terror,  fear  melt  away  and 
Clouds  are  puffy  and  white. 

Anne  Emonson 


"So  where's  the  Prince?! ! !" 
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"COULD  I  BECOME  SOMEONE  ELSE?"  —  A  Short  Story. 


Very  soon  after  I  had  entered  the  office,  sat  in  one  of  the  modern,  boxlike,  overstuffed  chairs,  and  looked  once  again  at  the  ele- 
gant but  functional  surroundings,  he  asked  me  the  question.  It  was  casually  put  to  me,  and,  as  I  said,  only  minutes  after  the  com- 
mencement of  our  second  meeting.  He  had  already  inquired  to  see  if  I  were  quite  comfortable,  and  I  mechanically  replied  ner- 
vously but  politely  assuring  him  that  I  found  the  chair  quite  all  right. 

There  was  no  hint  of  any  hidden  meaning  behind  his  question,  no  unctious  tone  in  his  voice  that  I  dreaded  hearing,  that  sly 
tone  that  would  put  me  on  my  guard,  warning  me  that  here  was  another  of  those  condespehding  doctors  who  thinks  he  is  the  only 
one  who  can  hdp,  and  certainly  that  he  is  doing  you  a  big  favour  by  trying.  Rather,  his  vokc  was  sincere,  the  delivery  of  his  ques- 
tion sudden  yet  gentle.  It  intrigued  me  and  I  paused  before  answering.  Indeed,  it  was  probably  minutes  later  when  I  acknow- 
ledged that  I  had  heard  him.  He  hadn't  interrupted  in  that  time,  and  I  wondered  if  my  face  had  indk;ated  that  I  had,  at  last,  been 
provoked  into  thinking  .  . .  really  thinking. 

I  asked  him,  after  the  minutes  of  silence,  what  he  meant  by  it.  As  usual,  I  was  frustrated  by  my  lack  of  words  to  express  iny- 
self.  I  didn't  want  to  know  what  he  had  "meant  by  it".  I  knew  that,  yet  I  had  asked  him.  He  did  what  I  hoped  he  would,  and 
merely  repeated  the  question,  again  deliberately  —  but  not  emphatically  —  not  as  if  it  were  the  mo^  important  question  in  the 
world.  That  was  all  he  said;  he  didn't  expound  upon  it,  or  branch  off  into  the  importance  of  a  "completely  open,  honest  relation- 
ship between  doctor  and  patient".  He  knew  that  was  impossible  for  me.  I  hadn't  told  him,  but  somehow,  he  knew. 

As  I  considered  the  questk>n  a  second  time,  I  Angered  one  of  the  ornaments  on  the  table  beside  me.  It  blended  perfectly  with  the 
modem,  geometrk  motif  of  the  room.  This  one  was  a  transparent,  acrylk:  cube,  containing  small  pieces  of  mirror  suspended  hap- 
hazardly in  the  solid  plastK.  I  knew  the  knKk-knack  was  plastk:  when  I  pk;ked  it  up  because  it  was  not  as  heavy  as  it  looked. 

Nothing  really  is  just  as  it  appears.  The  clear  cube  looked  like  heavy  glass,  but  it  wasn't.  I  wondered  about  the  little  pieces  of 
mirror.  Were  they  really  mirror,  as  you're  supposed  to  think,  or  made  out  of  a  new  miraculous,  man-made  material  that  fools  you 
into  thinking  it's  mirror? 

I  could  see  little  fragments  of  my  face  in  the  pieces  that  happened  to  face  me.  As  I  turned  it,  different  parts  of  my  face  ap- 
peared in  the  cube.  Sometimes  the  reflection  of  my  thumb  or  fingers,  holding  the  object,  would  appear.  But  it  was  my  face,  the 
little  glimpses  of  it  in  the  mirror,  that  fascinated  me. 

This  is  a  valuable  object,  I  thought.  I  didn't  mean  it  was  expensive,  although  it  may  have  been.  It  was  valuable  because  you 
could  always  look  at  it,  yet  see  other  things.  I  could  see  the  reflection  of  a  tiny  part  of  a  mosaic  on  the  wall  behind  me,  a  reflection 
of  part  of  the  doctor's  cufflink,  and  through  the  plastic,  part  of  my  dress,  and  the  carpet  with  the  tasteful,  simple  design.  All  this 
just  by  looking  into  the  cube.  Mostly  I  could  see  me,  though.  Just  by  altering  the  angle  slightly,  I  could  change  the  fragments  of 
me  that  were  visible.  If  only  it  were  as  easy  to  really  see  me,  all  the  different  parts  of  me  —  my  thoughts,  my  feelings,  my  nerves, 
my  soul  — just  by  changing  the  angle  of  one's  wrist  and  looking  into  a  cube.  It  wasn't,  though. 

I  put  the  object  down  gently  on  the  green  felt  pad  that  it  had  rested  on  before,  still  contemplating  the  question  he  had  asked. 
I  was  surprised  that  my  interest  in  his  question  had  lasted  even  those  few  minutes.  Usually,  I'm  easily  distracted,  but  something 
kept  drawing  me  back  to  the  question,  insisting  that  I  consider  it,  demanding  that  I  answer  it. 

Finally,  I  said  something.  I  didn't  want  him  to  get  bored.  "Why  would  I  want  to  be  someone  else?"  As  always,  I  cursed  my  in- 
adequate means  of  expression.  He  paused  before  answering,  not  a  dramatic  pause,  or  one  that  made  me  embarrassed,  just 
a  thoughtful  pause.  "No,  I  wasn't  happy  as  me  all  the  time.  But  I  was  afraid  to  change.  If  I  dreamed  of  being  someone  else,  pre- 
tended that  I  wasn't  shy,  acted  as  if  I  weren't  me,  someone  might  hurt  me,  and  I  wouldn't  be  there  to  stop  it."  He  didn't  seem 
confused  by  my  logic.  Who  am  I?  The  question  didn't  seem  trite,  coming  from  him.  I  thought  about  it.  I  see  me  as  me.  But  what 
does  he  see  me  as?  Who  is  right? 

I  picked  up  the  cube  from  the  table  again.  I  was  afraid  to  go  on.  I  thought  I  had  changed  the  topic  when  I  commented  upon  how 
interesting  I  found  the  cube.  I  told  him  he  had  good  taste;  I  could  never  find  things  like  this.  I  told  him  I  liked  to  look  at  the  frag- 
ments of  mirror,  each  with  a  different  picture.  Some  were  of  him,  or  the  room,  but  most  were  of  me.  I  stopped.  I  saw  now  what 
he  meant.  "Could  I  become  someone  else?"  It  wasn't  necessary.  I  must  be  someone  else  with  each  person,  each  situation  that  I 
deal  with.  I  must  allow  myself  to  dream,  pretend,  expand.  It  didn't  matter  that  the  ornament  was  acrylic.  Nothing  like  that 
mattered.  I  can  get  by,  or  more  than  that,  I  can  be  happy,  as  long  as  I  know  the  different  people  I  am.  As  long  as  I  know  me,  the 
inside  parts  of  me  —  my  thoughts,  feelings,  nerves,  my  soul,  as  long  as  I  am  sure  of  them,  the  other  pretending  doesn't  matter.  I 
am  real,  even  if  most  of  the  world  is  phony. 


Catherine  Morrow 
Grade  13 


SKYLINE 


Up  and  down 

flat  and  angled 

tiering,  spiraling,  growing. 
Misty  shadows, 

grey  and  square. 
Sharply  needled, 
shallow, 

crowded. 
Striking,  makebelieve, 
beautiful, 

skvline. 

Gillian  Sue  Salomonson 
Grade  10 
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SCORPIANS 


Scorpians  are  unique,  but  deadly, 
A  small  price  to  pay 
For  beauty. 

Jennie  Griffiths 
Grade  9 


THE  SEA  GULL 


The  sea  gull  stood  above  the  swells 
And  tuned  his  time-worn  wings  for  flight. 
He  leapt  to  start  his  prelude  strong, 
And,  rising  on  the  tuneful  winds. 
He  glided  sweetly  with  the  chords. 
He  soared  above  in  fervent  zeal 
Intoxicated  with  his  speed. 

Then  sharply  rhythms  changed  again, 
And  gull  descended  as  he  rose 
On  falling  tones  and  lessened  airs. 
His  great  concerto  died  once  more. 

Linda  Breithaupt 
Grade  13 


LISTENING 

I  walked  unnoticing  through  the  forest  undergrowth. 

Then  I  stopped  and  listened.  I  heard  sounds  that  my 
ears  had  not  heard  before,  as  if  they  had  finally  been 
opened  after  years  of  shut-in  silence.  As  I  listened,  I 
heard  the  fresh  bubbling  of  a  stream  as  it  gurgled 
between  the  rocks  in  a  sparkle  of  sunlight.  I  heard  the 
ceaseless  tapping  of  a  woodpecker,  drilling  holes  into 
the  branches  of  a  tree  top.  Birds  sang  shrill,  happy  notes 
in  joyous  union. 

As  I  stood  there  listening,  I  wondered  why  I  had  not 
listened  before. 

Jane  Horner 
Grade  9 


THOUGHTS 

Words,  messages,  jumbled 
Circling  upstairs,  mumbled 
Tumbling 

down 

on  their  way 
Flowing,  bursting  to  get  out 
The  liquids  and  fluids  swishing 
Hopeful  communication  suspended  within 

Tension 
Excitement  as  thoughts  depart 
Through  an  Orifice 
Waves  of  sound  rebounding 
Received  by  one.  Illumination! 
At  last 

Comprehension. 


Sandy  Smythe 
Grade  12 
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THE  LAIR 

Among  the  tangled  branches  clothed  in  green, 
The  morning  sun  sheds  its  first  beams  of  light. 
And  filtering  through  the  dewy  dampened  leaves, 
A  perfect  web  becomes  a  glistening  sight. 

Each  silken  strand  supports  a  shimmering  row 
Of  sparkling  crystal  fire,  tiny  beads  of  dew. 
Under  the  weight  the  web  hangs  calmly  limp. 
Each  diamond  drop  reflects  a  golden  hue. 

No  breeze  or  movement  is  there  to  disturb 
The  intricate  design  so  deftly  formed. 
The  crystal  drops  shrink  silently  and  disappear 
As  they  by  morning's  early  light  are  warmed. 

The  sun  has  done  its  work;  the  strands  are  taut. 
The  web  invisible  against  the  light  of  day. 
There  is  now  purpose  to  the  strange  design; 
The  weaver  patiently  awaits  his  prey. 

Leslie  Beattie 
Grade  13 


THE  RACE 

I  hurriedly  latched  the  door, 
to  be  protected  from  the  storm. 
I  stood  inside  my  cottage, 
for  it  was  so  safe  and  warm. 

I  looked  outside  my  window, 
as  a  streak  of  lightning  went  by. 
A  chill  went  through  my  body, 
and  I  let  out  a  frightful  cry. 

I  closed  the  drapes  in  an  instant, 

for  I  could  not  bear  the  sight 

Of  strange  shapes  outlined  by  lightning, 

and  the  whistle  of  the  wind  in  the  night. 

I  turned  towards  my  family, 
sitting  comfortably  around  the  fire, 
To  be  with  them  and  know  their  warmth, 
was  all  that  I  could  desire. 

Tracy  Dalglish 
Grade  9 
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LAST  OF  THE  SUMMER  WINE 


Diane  Ferguson 
Grade  10 


Lolling  in  faded  deck-chairs,  indulging  in  memories, 

Bittersweet  fruit  used  for  last  year's  wine. 

One  was  an  organist,  performing  in  the  local  church. 

Arthritis  produced  a  decayed  fruit. 

One  was  a  business  man,  locked  away  in  an  office. 

Ability  was  diluted  by  senility. 

One  lived  on  unemployment  insurance,  rejoicing  in  his  freedom. 
The  wine  was  left  to  improve  too  long. 

They  talk  together,  they  laugh  together,  they  reminisce  as  one. 
Like  a  fine  vintage,  they  believe  they  improve  with  age. 
They  live  in  a  home  as  wine  lives  in  a  cellar. 
Untainted  liquor  —  last  of  the  summer  wine. 


Running, 

Hurry  up,  it's  cold. 

Wind  blowing,  snow  is  falling. 

Icy,  freezing. 

Trying  not  to  step  in  the  snow, 

Falling, 

Even  colder, 

Can't  get  up. 

Running  wildly. 

Open  door, 

Laughter,  friends,  teacher,  books. 

Oh,  great,  the  heaters  aren't  working  again! 


Sharon  Munro 
Grade  12 


Stephanie  Hornell 
Grade  9 


101 


HAIKU 

Yonge  Street  lights,  flashing, 
Glow  brightly  and  carelessly. 
Disturbing  and  sad 

Johanna  Weinstein 
Grade  9 


THE  TREE 
It  stood  alone; 

never  would  it  blossom  again. 
Beetles  and  bugs 
had  chewed  their  way  in 
to  eat 

the  once  brown  bark, 
now  a  blackish  tint. 
The  tree's  knotted  arms 
swayed  lifelessly 
in  the  cold,  raw  wind. 
Occasionally 
a  gale  would 
tear 

the  spindley  branches 
while  it  whipped  fiercely  about  the  tree. 
The  rest 
hung 

left  to  decay. 


The  tree  stood 
alone. 

And  the  wind 
whipped 

fiercely,  violently 
about  it. 


Sally  Rigby 
Grade  10 


Eileen  Smith 
Grade  13 


TO  TORONTO 

O  City,  whose  concrete  castles  from  the  ground 

Do  stretch  so  very  high,  the  planets  bound. 

Whose  wispy  ethereal  clouds  of  smog  embrace 

Our  very  souls,  and  God  knows  to  whom  one  may  come  face  to  face 

On  the  subway  —  that  subterranean  mass  of  steel 

Proof-positive  that  Canada's  multi-cultural 

Unless  of  course  one  drives  a  car  with  AM-FM  radio 

Past  the  projects  of  the  Housing  Corporation  of  Ontario, 

A  television,  a  phone  (what  more?)  for  one  and  all 

Bargains  in  the  store  winter,  spring,  summer,  fall, 

A  world  of  thanks  for  bringing  us  this  far 

And  leaving  the  door  of  the  future  ajar. 


Lorraine  Best 
Grade  13 
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DEPARTURE  OF  THE  SUN 

The  lake,  slowly,  gently  lapping, 

its  cool  wavelets  advancing  and  receding, 

sluggishly  bathing  each  particle  of  sand. 

Watching 

the  picture  on  the  wall  of  blue  sky, 
a  blood-red  orb  hanging  motionless 
kissing  the  earth  good-night  with  tired  rays, 
sinking  lower  and  lower, 
waiting  for  dreamland. 

Blankets  of  fluffy  white  clouds  tinged  with  pink 
enfold  it 

as  it  succumbs  to  sweet  slumber 

disappearing  below  the  vegetation  of  distant  islands 

to  sleep  in  its  bed  beyond  the  world, 

leaving  the  lake  to  darkness. 


Waves, 

Beating  against  the  shore, 
Receding, 

Carrying  my  dreams  away 
Never  to  return. 

Clare  Palmer 
Grade  9 


Tracy  Smith 
Grade  12 
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SPORTS  —  they  will  get  you  moving! 

RED  faces,  rapid  paces, 
breaking  tapes  in  heated  races. 
Watch  intently,  see  the  smiles 
and  the  satisfaction  of  their  trials. 

GREEN  kilts  in  movement  swirling 
from  the  bending  and  the  twirling. 
Graceful  bodies  gilt  in  motion  .  .  . 
and  orange  cutters  such  devotion! 
(andRibbit!!!) 

BLACK  lines  on  wooden  flooring, 
emphatic  cheers  and  frenzied  scoring, 
nets  and  racquets  balls  and  hoops, 
a  quick  eye  and  limbs  and  it's  a  basket! 
(oops! ) 

WHITE,  green,  black  and  red 

will  always  be  in  years  ahead 

alive  in  Branksome  Hall  —  no  doubt  — 

'cause  that  is  what  this  game's  about. 


RIBBIT 


Branksome  —  RAH!  (! 


Close  in  basketball,  on  top  in  cross-country, 
competing  in  classes  and  clans,  leading  in 
spirit,  laughing  in  the  halls  and  crying  in  the 
gym.  I  wouldn't  have  missed  one  eensy  bit  of 
it. 


Thanks  to  many. 

Cindy 

They  are  the  athletes  — 
they  are  the  performers. 
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FRIZBEE  ROUNDERS 


WHO'S  ON  FIRST 

16  and  OVER  BASEBALL  TEAM  '76,  BACK  ROW:  Anne 
Reynolds,  Cathy  Broadbent,  Lori  Nero.  MIDDLE  ROW: 
Cindy  Bongard,  Leslie  Beattie,  Anne  Fraser,  Nancy  Riley, 
Jean  Cross,  Liz  Wardrop.  FRONT  ROW:  Jean  Normand, 
Kathy  Morawetz,  Sandy  Smythe,  Jill  MacCulloch. 


15  and  UNDER  BASEBALL  TEAM  76,  FRONT  ROW: 
Lavita  Nadkarni,  Margaret  Gooderham,  Sally  Rigby. 
BACK  ROW:  Ann  Dunker,  Sue  Belyea,  Menta  Murray. 


FmSBEE  ROUNDER  RKSl  l/I'S 

Class  Clan 
1st         12r3  MiAlpinc 
2nd        10r20  Douglas 
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BLOOMERS 
ARE 
BETTER 


for  less  wind 
friction 

Nicole  MacDonnell,  Celia 
Hore,  Pippa  Harris,  Bridget 
Wiley,  Sfuidra  Smythe,  Lau- 
reen  Newman,  Heather  Scott, 
Karen  Northey. 


The  sport  of  cross-country  running  is  relatively  new  to  Brank- 
some,  has  spread  in  popularity.  Both  the  junior  and  senior  school 
teams  participated  enthusiastically  in  this  growing  sport.  The 
three  teams  have  performed  with  both  private  and  public  schools 
in  various  meets  and  showed  true  Branksome  spirit.  AH  Branksome 
teams  returned  victorious  from  the  meet  at  —  Wilket  Creek  Park. 
JUNIOR  WINNER:  Kate  Wiley.  INTERMEDIATE:  Muffy  Mc- 
Leod.  SENIOR  WINNER:  Bridget  Wiley. 

Although  Branksome  has  not  placed  first  in  every  cross-country 
meet,  their  support  was  out  in  full  force. 

BACK  ROW:  Jennifer  Borins,  Cathy  Martin,  Monica  Dashwood, 
Margaret  Lawson,  Anne  Clements,  Jill  Adams,  Trish  Purks,  Anna 
Van  Straubenzee,  Arden  Patterson,  Brigitte  Duchesne,  Clare  Pal- 
mer. FRONT  ROW:  Janet  Hahn,  Jill  Palmer,  Jennifer  Pratt,  Sarah 
Ondaatje,  Bryn  MacPherson,  Andrea  McKay,  Kate  Wiley,  Bindu 
Dennis,  Katie  Lundon. 


36-24-36 
HUP! 


FOOTBALL,  L.  -  R.,  TOP:  Margaret  Gooder- 
ham,  Cindy  Bongard,  Celia  Hore,  Pippa  Har- 
ris, Sheila  Coulter,  Brenda  Bartlett,  Anne 
Fraser,  Barb  Morris,  Carolyn  Campbell, 
Ginnie  Campbell,  Monica  Dashwood.  BOT- 
TOM: Louise  Reilly,  Bonnie  Smith,  Sandra 
Smythe,  Laureen  Newman,  Kathryn  Mora- 
wetz,  Maureen  Sullivan,  Jill  MacCuUoch, 
Jean  Normand. 


This  season  was  a  booming  suc- 
cess. 

With  our  famous  plays  .  .  .  figs, 
dates,  prunes,  and  of  course  "stuff 
it"  we  managed  to  reign  victorious 
in  the  majority  of  our  games. 

Keep  up  the  good  work  fellow 
football  players  .  .  . 


1,  2,  3,  BREAK! 
Loads  of  love, 

Laureen,  Kathryn  and  Sandy 


1st  TEAM  BASKETBALL,  TOP,  L.  -  R.:  Janet  Hall,  Laureen  Newman, 
Liz  Buchanan.  BOTTOM:  Brenda  Bartlett,  Captain;  Joan  Anderson, 
Jean  Cross,  Jan  Anderson.  ABSENT:  Carol  Stinson,  Kathryn  Morawetz. 

DYNAMIC  DRIBBLERS 
TIMES  5 


3rd  TEAM  BASKETBALL,  TOP,  L.  -  R.:  Monica  Dashwood,  Molly  Fal- 
coner, Celia  Hore,  Eistelle  Thomson,  Suzanne  Dingwall,  Rebecca  Mc 
Cormack.  FRONT:  Sheila    Buchanan,    Andrea    Hector,  Sally  Rigby, 
Sheryle  Mclntyre. 

5th  TEAM  BASKETBALL,  TOP:  Alison  Wiley.  MIDDLE,  L.  -  R.:  Isobel 
Calvin,  Tricia  Heward,  Catlin  Lawrence,  Cathy  Stinson.  BOTTOM: 
Sandra  Palmer,  Margot  Wright,  Simonetta  Lanzi,  Mary  Kelton,  Cap- 
tain; Sarah  MacCulloch. 


BISHOP  CUP 
RETURNS 

SWIM  TEAM,  BACK  ROW,  L.  -  R:  Mau- 
reen Sullivan,  Andrea  McKay,  Beth  Eben- 
hardt,  Mrs.  Lumsdon,  Ann  Duncan,  Louise 
Reilly,  Laura  Allen.  FRONT  ROW:  Sara- 
Jane  Mair,  Jenny  Gillespie,  Pippa  Harris, 
Lesley  Adamson,  Pam  Wilby,  Ginny  Cooper. 
ABSENT:  Judy  Garay,  Kate  Wiley,  Marie- 
la  Hustaedo,  Andrea  Whiteacre,  Martha 
Allan,  Penny  Woolford,  Menta  Murray. 


After  months  of  early  morning  practices  the  swim  team  rose 
to  victory  this  year  winning  the  Bishop  Cup  for  the  9th  time. 
A  first  for  Branksome  was  to  compete  in  a  swim  meet  against 
St.  George's  and  U.C.C.  To  everyone's  surprise  we  beat 
U.C.C.  but  failed  to  defeat  St.  George's.  A  rematch  was  held 
at  Branksome  against  St.  George's.  Unfortunately  we  were 
beaten  again,  but  we  had  a  great  time,  and  I'm  sure  all  those 
present  would  agree  that  we  were  far  superior  in  the  diving 
exhibition.  Our  synchronized  teams  were  fairly  successful  at 
Havergal,  placing  second  in  the  group  routines.  We  are  now 
looking  forward  to  a  successful  swim  show.  Thanks  for  a  great 
year.  Maureen. 
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SYNCHRONIZED 

"Well  Ribbit  isn't  our  mascot  for 
nothing." 


SYNCHRO,  BACK  ROW,  L.  -  R.:  Karen 
Mooney,  Jennifer  Geddes,  Jane  Wiley,  Jean 
Normand,  Pippa  Harris,  Jennifer  Gilles- 
pie, Beth  Ebenhardt.  MIDDLE  ROW:  Col- 
leen Doyle,  Wendy  Wilson,  Dahne  Sloan, 
Sue  Martin,  Lynn  Lawson,  Kathy  Johns- 
ton, Diana  Harris,  Maureen  Sullivan. 
FRONT  ROW:  Sue  Wurtzberg,  Margaret 
Moffat,  Sara-Jane  Mair,  Bridget  Wiley, 
Anne  Fraser,  Eileen  Smith,  Louise  Reilly, 
Ginny  Cooper. 


NADIA  "EAT  YOUR  HEART  OUT! " 


NET  WORK 


14  AND  UNDER  VOLLEYBALL  TEAM,  TOP 
ROW:  Kate  Wiley,  Margie  MacMillian,  Shelia 
Coulter,  Jackie  Atkin,  Cathy  Martin.  BOT- 
TOM ROW:  Bryn  MacPherson,  Miss  Ralph, 
Jennifer  Gillespie. 


15  AND  UNDER  VOLLEYBALL  TEAM,  TOP  ROW:  Kathy  Campbell,  Moni- 
ca Dashwood,  Sheilia  Buchanan,  Ann  Dunker,  Martha-Lynne  Hardy,  Re- 
becca McCormick.  BOTTOM  ROW:  Molly  Falconer,  Andrea  Hector,  Menta 
Murray. 
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A  Pagurian  Press  book  makes  the  difference 

Pagurian  Press  books  are  available  at  good  book  stores  across  Canada  and  the  United  States.  Among  best  selling  titles  are:  "THE 
COMPLETE  HERITAGE  OF  CANADIAN  COOKING"  by  Mme.  Jehane  Benoit;  "SPADINA"  bv  Austin  Seton  Thompson;  "THE 
EDIBLE  WILD"  and  "WILDERNESS  SURVIVAL"  bv  Berndt  Berglund;  "THE  CANADIAN  "COOKBOOK"  bv  Mme.  Jehane 
Benoit;  "THE  OUTDOORSMAN'S  HANDBOOK"  by  Jerome  J.  Knap;  "THE  STORY  OF  THE  NATIONAL  HOCKEY  LEA- 
GUE" by  Brian  McFarlane;  "THE  GREY  CUP  STORY"  bv  Jack  Sullivan;  "WILD  HARVEST"  bv  Allvson  Knap;  "THE  FAMILY 
GUIDE  TO  CROSS-COUNTRY  SKHNG"  bv  Edward  R.  Baldwin;  "THE  BLACK  DONNELLY'S"  bv  Thomas  P.  KeUev;  "THE 
PRIME  MINISTERS  OF  CANADA"  (MacDonald  to  Trudeau)  by  Christopher  Ondaatje  and  Donald  Swainson;  and  "BIRDS  OF 
CANADA"  by  John  P.S.  MacKenzie.  For  further  information  write:  Pagurian  Press  Limited,  Suite  1106,  335  Bay  Street, 
Toronto. 
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Best  wishes,  Branksome. 
Those  of  you  who  are 
leaving  move  on  to  new 
challenges.  Those  who 
stay  will  mold  the 
Branksome  of  the  future. 
All  will  share  in  the  rewards 
and  memories  of  a 
great  school. 


McLEOD, 

YOUNG, 

WEIR@ 


&  COMPANY  LIMITED  since1921. 


Underwriters  and 
Distributors  of 
Investment  Securities 


Offices  Across  Canada,  New  York,  London,  Paris. 
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BARBER  &  HENLEY  LIMITED 


33  MAIN  STREET  SOUTH       GEORGETOWN,  ONTARIO    L7G  3G2 
TELEPHONE  (416)  877-2214 &  457-4655  (Toronto) 


MEMBER  OF  THE  ONTARIO  INSURANCE  AGENTS  &  BROKERS  ASSOCIATION 
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Best  Wishes  to  the 
Branksome  Girls 


John  Garay  and  Associates  Limited 

Consulting  Engineers 
250  Merton  Street,  Toronto,  Ontario 


the  Permanent 


SAVINGS  LOANS 
INVESTMENTS  MORTGAGES 
10  St.  Clair  Avenue  West 
J.G.  Wigglesworth 
Manager 
922-6135 


A  FAMOUS  SHOP  FOR  BOOKS 

The  Finest  Selection  of  Books  in  All  Branches  of  Literature  to  be  found 
in  any  Book  Shop  in  Canada.  Come  'Phone  or  Write  to  Us. 

You  are  more  likely  to  find  the  books  you  want  at 

The  Albert  Britnell  Book  Shop 

765  YONGE  STREET,  TORONTO  924-3321 
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BLACK  &  McDonald  limited 

ELECTRICAL  AND  MECHANICAL  CONTRACTORS 


515  Mount  Pleasant  Road 

Toronto 

489-3821 


CHEESEWHEEL 


1097A  Yonge  Street 

Toronto 

961-1641 


4^ 


CHEESE  AND  GOURMET  FOODS  FROM  AROUND  THE  WORLD 
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COMPLIMENTS 

DEAN-CHANDLER  CO.  Limited 

Roofing  and  Sheet  Metal  Contractors 

Wall  and  Cold  Storage  Insulation 
Caulking  and  Sealing 


275  Comstock  Road 
Scarborough 


1240  Vulcan  Way 
Richmond,  B.C. 


BOSLEY 


The 
Real  Estate 
People 


W.H.  BOSLEY  &  CO.  LTD.  REALTOR 
3044  Yonge  Street,  Toronto  12,  Ontario 
Telephone  (416)  481-6137 
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THE  TORONTO  SCHOOL  OF  ART 

DRAWING  BATIK  PRINTING 
SCULPTURE  PAINTING 
CHILDREN'S  ART 
225  Brunswick  Avenue  at  Sussex,  921-3986 
Toronto 


 1 

Post-Secondary  ^ 
Education 


St  James  Campus 

200  King  Street  East 


Casa  Loma  Campus 

160  Kendal  Ace, >uf 


Kensington  Campus      College  Street  Campus 

21  ?^a^^Qu  Street  507  College  Street 


Business  and  Comn)erL  e   Applied  Dental  Arts 


Ccjniniunity  Services 


F.lectrunics  Architectural  Technulogi,   Fashion  Technolog\; 

Graphic  Arts/ Design  Electromechanical  Food  Technologi; 

Technology,' 

Academic  Upgrading 


The  George  Brown  College 
pplled  Arts  and  Technology 


ofAppli 

PO  Box  Sl.j 


Toronto  Oniar.o  M5T  2T9 


English  as  a  Second 
Language 


Diploma  Nursing 
Campuses 


Nightingale 
St  Joseph's 
St.  Michael's 
Toronto  General 
Toronto  Western 


OGAM  AW 


1101  Yonge  St. 
922-2618 

THE  FINEST  IN  FISH  AND  SEAFOOD 


127 


MR.  SUBMARINE 


TEL.  486.1600 


QUEEN  INTERIORS 

FINE  FABRICS  &  CARPETING 


425  EGLINTON  AVE.  WEST 
Toronto,  Ontario 
MAXINE  KERBEL  MSN  1A4 


Looking  for  Staff? 
Temporary  and  Permanent 
Call 

The  Personnel  Centre 

Ask  for 

Edith  Geddes  or  Lynne  Heaman 

924-6274 
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DYMENT  LIMITED 


CONVERTERS  OF 
PAPER  & 
PAPERBOARD 


TORONTO  -  MONTREAL  -  CLEVELAND  -  CINCINNATI 
ST.  LOUIS  -  CHICAGO  -  LOS  ANGELES 
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Compliments  of 

Professional  Optical 
Company 


Compliments  of 

THE  STOODLEIGH 

RESTAURANTS  AND  INDUSTRIAL  CATERERS 
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the 


UPPER 
CRUST 

^    natural  bakery^ 


GREAT  TASTING  COOKIES, 
MUFFINS,  AND  ROLLS,  AND 
OF  COURSE,  BREAD. 

1099  yonge  street, 
toronto,  ont. 
m4w  21 7 
922-8661 


CONTINUED  SUCCESS 
BRANKSOME 
FROM 


HEAL  MacKINNON 
&  CHOW  LTD. 

183  WILLOWDALE  AVENUE 
WILLOWDALE,  ONTARIO 
M2N  4Y9 
GENERAL  &  LIFE  INSURANCE 
AGENTS 
R.D.  SEAGRAM 
226-3110 


With  the  Compliments  of 


MARTIN  HARDWARE 

STRIB 


LIMITED 

'SUPPLIERS  TO  THE  WOODWORKING  INDUSTRY" 


IDAYBAR  AVENUE, 
REXDALE,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 
M9W  3N8 


(416)  241-9191 
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QUALITY 


SINCE  1904 


^) PROVISION  MERCHANT^ 


924-8747 


923-9851 


Compliments  of 
LINDSAY,  McKELVEY  &  COMPANY  LIMITED 
Investment  Counsel 
Suite  1108,  101  Richmond  Street  V/est,  Toronto,  Ontario  M5H  ITl 
Ronald  S.  Stuart  J.  Kent  McKelvey  Garnet  R.  Croteau 


THE  FINEST 
IN  LEATHER  DESIGN 


112  Yorkville  Ave., Toronto, 
(416)  964-2582  Ontario,  Canada  M5R  1 B9 
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FOR  INTERESTING  PROPERTIES  IN  TORONTO 
AND  IN  THE  COUNTRY 
call  MARTIN  &  MEREDITH  Limited 

in  Toronto  487-2414 


E.A.  Meredith 
Mrs.  Sarah  Barrett 
Mrs.  Sylvia  Birchall 
Mrs.  Patricia  Clarke 
Wm.  I.  Davies 
Peter  Dickie 
Mrs.  Elsie  Falconer 
J.E.R.  Harrison 
Mrs.  Beth  Helleur 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Jones 


F.E.  Martin 
Mrs.  Anne  McLean 
Mrs.  Darijan  Merry 
Mrs.  Margaret  Meynell 
Mrs.  Margot  Osier 
Mrs.  Betty  O'Brien 
Mrs.  Shelagh  Rounthwaite 
Miss  Dorothea  Thompson 
D.  Austin  Whillans 


CALEDON 

Michael  Meredith  457-2894 
Mrs.  Patricia  Porter  519-927-5732 

COLLINGWOOD 

Mrs.  Ana  Wilton  705-445-4149 

Martin  &  Meredith  Limited,  Real  Estate  Broker 
191  Eglinton  Ave.  East 
Toronto.  M4P  IKI 
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What  will  the  Grads  of  '77  be  like 
by  the  year  2,000? 

Keep  in  Touch  by  Becoming  a  Member 
of 

THE  BRANKSOME  HALL 
ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION 

A  Life  Membership  Includes 
"The  Alumnae  News" 
Hear  About  Old  Friends 


•  Their  Marriages  (to  the  S.A.C.  head  boy?) 

•  Births  (triplets?) 

•  Accomplishments  (first  female  on  the  moon) 


Keep  up  to  Date  with  Branksome  and 
Help  it  to  Prosper. 


Life  Membership:  $25.00  until  Dec.  31  of  Graduation  Year 
(thereafter  $35.00) 
Annual  Membership:  $5.00 

Payment  to:  Branksome  Hall  Alumnae  Association 
The  Alumnae  Office,  10  Elm  Avenue, 
Toronto,  Ontario. 
M4W  1N4 
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In  the  Beginning . 


INTERNATIONAL  DESPATCH  LTD. 

68  BROADVIEW  AVENUE 
TORONTO  8,  ONT.,  CANADA 

^Ct4U<i  ■  "FREIGHTING" 


PHONE  465-7511 


INTERNATIONAL  FREIGHT  FORWARDERS  and  OVERSEAS  HOUSEHOLD  REMOVERS 


CARTAGE  AIR  FREIGHT 


PACKING  BAGGAGE 
TRANSFERS 


CRATING 


STORAGE 


INTERNATIONAL 
HOUSEHOLD 
MOVING 


MARINE 
SEA  FREIGHT  INSURANCE 
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We  cannot  know  how  much  we  learn, 
From  those  who  never  will  return, 
Until  a  flash  of  unforeseen 
Remembrance  falls  on  what  has  been. 

Robinson 

J.J.  Barnicke  Ltd. 


Commercial  Products  Division  SUPREME  ALUMINUM  INDUSTRIES  LTD. 

3600  Danforth  Avenue,  Scarborough, 
Ontario  M1N  2E6 


CAMP  OCONTO 

SINCE  1925 

FOR  GIRLS  —  7  to  16  YEARS 

In  the  heart  of  the  Toronto  -  Ottavv'a  -  Montreal  triangle 

For  illustrated  brochure — contact 

DIRECTORS  — Mr  and  Mrs  C  Labbett 

3  Pine  Forest  Road,  Toronto  M4N  3E6 
Telephone  489-1032 
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GRAINGER'S  FLOWERS 

CUT  FLOWERS       FLORAL  DESIGNS 
•  PLANTS • 

Camp 
QaqV/enture 

Haliburton,  Ontario 
160  Girls    Age  7-15 

SHOWROOM 
AND 

Directors r  Mr.  &  Mrs.  B.  Adamson 
94  Aldershot  Crescent 
Willowdale,  Ontario 
416-223-3286 

GRECNHOUSBS 

Accredited  Member  of  the  Ontario 
Camping  Association 

'in  DAI  kil^DAI    A\/C     T/^D/^KITi^    /^klTADI^      VkA\l    H  \A 

OU  DALMUriAL  AVt.,  1  UnUN  1  U,  UNIAKIU     M4V  |J4 

925-3241-2 

Ycxj  build  your  future 

Tiisi  inrouQn  uour  60ucQxion... 

then  your  career. 

Choosing  a  career  is  very  important.  Your 
education  plays  a  major  role  in  developing 
your  abilities    and    potential.  But  what  hap- 
pens after  graduation? 

If  a  Business  career  appeals  to  you  —  consider 
the  wide  range  of  opportunities  available  in 
life  insurance.  Crown  Life  is  looking  for  young, 
creative  people  to  fill  a  variety  of  occupations. 
You'll  have  a  challenging,  interesting  posi- 
tion in  a  stimulating  atmosphere. 

Whatever   your   capabilities,   our  Personnel 
Department  welcomes  the  opportunity  to  dis- 
cuss your  individual  situation.  We  could  be 
an  important  part  of  your  future 

CROWN 

LIFE  INSURANCE  COMPANY  /  TORONTO  CANADA 
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CORSAGES  AND  GRADUATION  BOUQUETS 

Qeorge  Radford's 

HOUSE  OF  FLOWERS  LIMITED 
1391  Yonge  St  ,  Toronto  7,  Ont. 
Telephone  924-6279-6270    -    Evenings  635-6288 


Under  the  Guidance  of  Mrs.  McRae  and  Mrs.  Waugh. 


LAWSON^IVIuRRAy  LilVliTEd 

Advertising  •  Corporate  Communications 

1670  Bayview  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ontario  l\/I4G  3C2 
(416)482-4210 
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TWELVE  THINGS  TO  REMEMBER 


-* 

1 

The 

Value  of  Time 

2 

mi 

The 

buccess  01  Perseverance 

3 

1  he 

Pleasure  of  Working 

4 

Ihe 

Dignity  01  oimplicity 

5 

The 

Worth  of  Character 

6 

The 

Power  of  Kindness 

7 

The 

Influence  of  Example 

8 

The 

Obligation  of  Duty 

9 

The 

Wisdom  of  Economy 

10 

The 

Virtue  of  Patience 

11 

The 

Improvement  of  Talent 

12 

The 

Joy  of  Originating 

Bache  Halsey  Stuart  Canada  Ltd. 


We  Want  You 
to  be  a  Successful 
Investor. 
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Andre  Kuhne  Coiffure  Ltd.       1365  Yonge  Street 
Toronto  923-5585 


O'BRIENS  LTD. 

IMPORTERS  OF  THE  FINEST  IRISH  CLOTHING 
FOR  WOMEN  AND  GENTLEMEN 

PETER  &  BETH  BRADY 

1075  yoxgp:  strp:p:t.  torovfo.  Ontario  \m\v  iy5 

TKLEPHONK  92\-i)2:]:] 


JOHNSTON 
8i  DANIEL 

LIMfTED  •  REALTOR 

Choice  Properties  for  Sale  in  Town  and  Countrv 
Large  and  Expert  Sales  Staff  Avaible  to  Help  You  Buv  Your 
New  House  or  Find  the  Buver  for  Your  Present  House. 


Central  Toronto  —  414  Mount  Pleasant  Rd.  489-2121 
North  —  39  The  Links  Rd.,  Willowdale  225-8861 
Kingsway  ~  2848  Bloor  St.  West,  Islington  2:i9-4891 
Mississauga  —  167.3  Lakeshore  Fid.  West.  Clarkson  823-2800 
Oakville  —  31.5A  Lakeshore  Rd.  East,  Oakville  844-6061 
Muskoka  —  Mrs.  vVillmott,  Beaumaris  705-764-1251 


141 


142 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF 

ECHO  SCARFS 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Spiers  Brothers  Limited 
Mechanical  and  Electrical  Contractors 
525  South  Vidal  Street 
Sarnia  Ontario 
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Compliments  of 


H.  S.  HUIMIMISETT 
LIMITED 


200  Wicksteed  Avenue 
Toronto,  Ontario  M4G  2B6 
Telephone:  421-5212 


Sanitation  and  Maintenance 
Products,  Equipment  and  Service 
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Let  Your  Tub  or  Shower  Double  as  a 
STEAM  BATH 


FOR  PERSONAL  COMFORT 


P.O.  Box  665  • 

Downsview,  Ontario  Phone  (416)  482-3416 

M3M3A9  -  ^  •  ,  . 


WINSTON'S 
John  Arena 
WINSTON'S  RESTAURANT 

104  Adelaide  St.  West, 
Toronto  Tel.:  363-1627 
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Compliments  of 

 REAL    ESTATE  " 

991  Kingston  Road,  Toronto  13 


Compliments  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Joel  D.  Greisman 
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''The  roots  of  education  are  bitter, 
but  the  fruit  is  sweet" 

Aristotle 

Certainly,  you  won't  find  it  ''all 
fun''  at  school.  But  you'll  be 
better  able  to  enjoy  many  of  the 
finer  things  in  later  life  because 
of  the  training  you  have  given  your 
mind  in  your  most  formative  years. 


A.E.  Ames  &  Co. 

Limited 

Invi'Unwnl  Dealers     l.siahlishcd  ISS^^ 


\A7 


Introduce  your  child  to  a  flair  for 
fashion  at  an  early  age.  As  a  family 
goes  hand  in  hand  so  do  fashion  and 
elegance. 

You'll  discover  a  large  selection  of 
quality  children's  fashions  in  our 
boutique. 

We  have  exclusive  imports  and  our 
own  designs  in  knits,  suedes  and 
leather  and  much  more  which  will  ap- 
peal to  a  wide  age  group. 


"HEIDI" 

(^IIILI)RHX^S  BOUTIQUH 
Sara  Berzins 


I'pper  Level. 
'Deli^-leCnuri 


Hraiik..--()nie  Ha!! 
A  Fine  Finishin^i  Schoo!  tor  \'()un<^  Ladies 


Harry  Roe 
Photography 


33  IMarlborough  Avenue 
Toronto  M5R  iXo 
925-3198 
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^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Onondaga  Camp 

In  the  Haliburton  Highlands  MInden,  Ontario 


Directors: 

Nick  &  Janiss  Florian 
54  BInscarth  Road 
Toronto,  Ont.  M4W1Y4 
(416)  967-6111 


Developing  initiative, 
independence  and  sense  of 
responsibility  in 
boys  and  girls 
Ages  5  to  16 


Riding  —  VVindsurlint;  —  Ca 
Sailing  (Lasers  —  VVaier-Ski 
Kile-Skiing-  Scuba  Kiox  li 
Photography  —  F",ccilog\  -  T 
Music- Tennis -Ro.kchir 
Onondaga 

Staff  Ralio:  1  toiiCampetv 
In  the  Haliburton  Highlands 
0  Boys  and  Cirls  Ages  fi-lt; 
Minden.  Onts..  KOM  2K0 
(7051  286- 10:!(1 


BRANKSOME  CAMPERS  '76 

Kati  Hickle-Szabo 
.Stephanie  Crozier 
Randi  Robertson 
Sophie  Brinkman 
Anna  Van  Straubenzee 
Judy  Quinhil! 
Margaret  Lawson 
Nancy  Somerville 
Nicola  Mayer 
Arlene  O'Hare 
Cecilia  Howkins 


Sarah  Ondaatje 
Janet  Ondaatje 
Jane  Palmer 
Fiona  Sampson 
Ann  Whomsley 
Melinda  Gibson 
Marg  Edwards 
Liz  Pitfield 
Alexandra  Tomson 
Estell  Tomson 
Millie  Paupst 
Laurie  Gunton 


Learn  to  Sail 

Canada's  First-Georgian  Bay 
Sailing  and  Racing  Camp 

(affiliated  with  Onondaga  Camp) 
Located  on  Huckleberry  Island  near  Parry  Sound,  Ontario. 

PURPOSE:  Develoc  Basic  to  Ad- 

vanced  Skills  for  Sailing  and  Racing 
in  Canadian  Youtti. 
Soys  and  girls  ages  11  to  1  7 
Canadian  Yachting  Association  (CYAl 
Standards  and  Instructors 

Courses  leading  to  CYA  Accredita- 

Olympic  and  National  Supporting 
Staff 

Local,  Provincial  and  National  Com- 

Overnight  Sailboat  Trips  and  Cruising 
Slalom  Racing.  On-Water  Drills, 
Navigation,  Spinnaker  Handling. 
Fitness  Training,  Tactics.  Boat  Main- 
tenance and  Trapeze  Work  Assisted 
by  Video-Tape  Instruction 

Instructor's  Course  for  1 6  and  1 7 
year  olds 

Plus  ottier  Camp  Activities  .. 

•  Red  Cross  and  R  LSS  Swim  instruc- 

•  Rock  Climbing 

•  Scuba  Diving 

•  Canoeing 

•  Attiletics 

Dirtctors:  Nick  &  Jinia  Ftorian 

54Bintcarth  Rd.,  Tor.  Ont..  M4W1Y4  / 
(416)967-6111  J 
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"The  cookware  in  enameled  cast  iron  is  "Le  Creuset",  The  gourmet  shop  for  all  your  kitchen  utensils  is  the 
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How  lost  are  your  horizons? 

If  your  bonds  are  looking  a  little  the  worse  for  wear  from  those  roller-coasting 
interest  rates  and  some  of  your  stocks  are  numbered  among  the  innocent  victims  of  the 
war  against  inflation,  you  may  well  be  sitting  and  wondering  which  way  to  turn. 

Don't  panic!  There's  ateam  of  experienced  investment  specialists  here-well 
qualified  to  guide  you  out  of  the  woods. 

If  you  think  that  your  investment  programme  would  benefit  from  a  little  of  our 
special  T.L.C.,  why  not  phone  or  drop  us  a  note.  Without  obligation,  of  course- but  not 
without  reasonable  expectations. 

Walwyn  Stodgell  Cochran  Murray  Limited 
The  Investment  Specialists. 


York  Centre  - 145  King  Street  West 
364-1131 


Offices  in  the  principal  cities  of  Canada 


Remember  .  .  . 


Published  by 

Josten's/Nafional  School  Services  Ltd. 
160  Winnipeg.  Manitoba.  Canada. 


